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Madam, 

TiiitRB is no'one to^hem 1 can, 
more properly, dedicate this little Volume 
than to your Ladyship. The characters in* 
troduced in it are almost all (^ your own 
bleoaifiig age,*«nd their ingenuous candour, 
as well as their integrity of sentiment, might 
be supposed entirely ideal, if I did not thus 
refer to one who is a most interesting proof 
to the contrary. 



j^ 



DEDICATIOK. 

I beg leave, once more, to offer my 
grateful thanks, for your condescending po- 
liteness to me, during my long and laborious 
work, ill the Marquis of Stafford's Galleryi 
from the difficulties of which, thi^ transla- 
tion was aQ occasional relief. . 

I remain, with high respect^ 

Madam, 
. YooE Ladyship^ mopt ob£piekt 

AND OBUO^P SBRYAKT, * 

'.• • . . , . ' i • ' ' > 

I' . . . .• ' 

W.M. CRAIG,; 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



The beantifiil sin^licity of Galatea would be a 
sufficient reason^ were there no other> for offering 
it to the British Public; but as it exhibits the in- 
stance of an ingenious narratiye sustaining its 
interest^ to the last^ without the introduction of 
one yicious character^ or one reproachable senti- 
ment^ I bring it forwards with confidence^ as a 
work highly calculated to delight^ while it im- 
proves the heart* 
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A PASTORAL ROMANCE. 



''Long ere the dawn^ my love-lorn laic 

" Each neighh'ring echo knows; 
" And to the grove, the stream, the vale 
" In sighs I tell my woes : 
" But neither echo, vale, nor stream, nor grove: 
** CaB ease the sorrows of my hopeless love.. 
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4 GALATEA. 

'' la eooling shades retired^ alone^ 

" In vain I seek repose : 
^' The stream but narnurs at my moan; 
'' The tardes motk my ^Ries. 
** Thus neitfaer edio, gvmre, nor stream^ nor vale 
•^^ Can ease liie s(»tov8 thai my heart assati/' 

Thus si^^d the dvepherd Elicio^ as he wan- 
dered on the banks of the Tagus. Nature had 
bestowed her gifts nj^an him with a liberal hand; 
but fortune and love had treated him less kindly : 
long had he loved Galatea, without having the 
least reason to flatter himself with the hopes of 
a return to his passion. Galatea was no more 
than a simple shepherdess of the same village 
as Elicio; but she would have been queen of the 
whole world, had the ^ewn been destined to the 
most lovely maideny possessing the most amiabla 
and spotless mind. 

I take my pen to rdate the adv^tares ef this 
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rural pair, aad their ianoceBt associates : I aua 
at notliiag more than to describe the characters 
and pursuits of swains and vSlage maids. Of 
you who loTe to contemplate the beauties of nA- 
aflected nature; you who can find in the bnliiant 
verdure of the fields, or the murmurs of a crys-; 
tal stream, {deasnre, idmost as great as that of 
performing a kind or benevolent action, to you I 
address my pages. If they afford you pleasure 
in the perusal, I shall be recompenced. 

Of all the shepherds who loved Galatea, Eli- 
cio was the most tender and the most diffident. 
His respect, however, was not the sole cause of 
his timidity : Moeris, the &ther of Galatea, was 
the richest husbandman of the district; Elicio's 
whole property consisted of a cottage and a few 
goats. 

Evastor,his rival, was less poor, but not more 
successful. £ vaster, long considered the most 
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mseiMsible of shepherds, had not been able to de- 
fend his heart against the charms of Galatea; 
but he did iM)t flatter himself with the hope of 
pleasing her: too simple to become engaging, he 
knew better how to feel than to express his feel- 
ings; for nature, informing him, seemed satisfied 
with having given him a good heart. 

One day, as Ellcio, in a sequestered valley, 
passed the hours in thinking on the dear object 
of his love, he saw Evastor approaching, pre- 
ceded by his flock, which he left to the care of 
the faithful dogs that attended it. These saga- 
cious animals seemed as if conscious that their 
master was too much in love to pay attention to 
his sheep, and therefore redoubled his vigilance : 
they watched on every side, urged forward the 
most indolent, or brought back those that had 
wandered; thus discharging their own duty and 
that of the shepherd. 
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As soon as Evastor was near Elicio^ ''I hope" 
said he^ ''you are not displeased with me for 
loving Galatea; for it is impossible not to love 
her, and I wish that my sheep> when I lead them 
forth, may find nothing but poisonous herbs in 
the meadow, if I have not tried a thousand and a 
thousand times to forget my love for her. I 
have consulted all the doctors in the neighbour- 
hood, without finding any cure for my passion, 
and I come, therefore, to ask your permission, 
that I may love her till death. In granting it 
you can have nothing to fear from me as a rival, 
simple as I am, while you, who are the most en- 
gaging of shepherds, have tried in vain to soften 
the heart of Galatea." 

Elicio smiled at this address : '' My fi'ien^," 
•aid be, '' I have no right to be jealous of you; 
rather should our mutual disappointment make 
us more dear to each other. From this moment 
let us live united, and, while we pass the hours 
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in toBuog of Gaktoa, ^he pkiaves of frksdidiip 
akM make vs vmadB Ur Hk ««xatioiis of Iot«. 



Tk6 two rinds, tfans beeoiae'friKidB^ began to 
tono their pipes* when thej mm €«ktA advan- 
eiifig whh her floek orer a grMn ^wMnrniy not 
ArdietaBit. A simple waistooaft, with a petticoat 
of eoDMiott staff, formed the whole of her dress; 
bat the graees of h^ person rendered even those 
degant: her long flaxen hair floated on her 
shoulders, and a hat of irtraw secured her &ce 
from the bnmtng rays oi the sun. Simple and 
pure as the fragrant flower of the field, skie 
charmed every eye without being oonsoioiis that 
she was lovely, 

Ehelo advanced modestly to speak to her; 
but Galatea's dogs, who never suflbred any obe 
to abroach the flocks ran liEHrwards and began to 
growl aft him. Scarcely, however, had they dia*- 
covered who it was, when, as if ashamed ^f wlmC 
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tkey had done, tkf^ hung down their taib and 
came ^piietly to nemrt earesaes from his hands. 
A veneraUe ram, the leader of the flock, who 
had oft times been led by EHcio, soon pereeiTing 
the she^ierd, eame to him Ifliewise, raising his 
heed and i^akmg the little bell tkut hung round 
his nedc: tH the sheep Mowed his example. 
Elkio opened bis waMet, and distributed to the 
dogs and to the flock the bread and roots it c(Kir 
tained, while tears of delicate emotion ran down 
his cheeks. The shefdierdess, embarrassed with 
obs^viBg this matoal attachmeBt between het 
sheep and her. lover, hastened after the ram and, 
deeply blushingi drove him with her crook away 
from Elicio. 

The shepherd could not forbear reproaching 
her for this appearance of anger : " Why/' said 
he, " thus pumsh your sheep, when the fault is 
whoUy mine! These pastures are the best in 
the valley; therefore, though you may wish to 
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ftfatm me, at least leave your flock to enjoy them, 
and I will even neglect my own goats to look 
after it. This favour will sorely not be too 
mnch to grant me; and if yon will hot name the 
part where you intend to pass the day, I will 
take care to avoid it, that yon may not be trou- 
bled with the sight of me." " Elicio/' answer- 
ed Galatea, " it is not to avoid you that I drive 
my sheep away : I was going with them to the 
stream under the palm trees, where I expect to 
meet my dear Florissa. I am grateful for your 
kind offers, and wish to convince you of it by 
removing your suspicions." As she spoke, she 
continued driving her flock forwards. " May 
you,*' cried Evastor, after her, " sometime love 
one that will treat you with the same cruelty ! 
May you — ** but before he could say more, 
the shepherdess began to sing, and, in spite of 
his anger, he wished rather to hear her voice 
than his own. The shepherds listened and Ga- 
latea sang : 
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'* Constant by day my snow white flock I lead, 
'* Nor wish, nor hope to change the Sweet em-- 
ploy: 

'' I seek for them clear stream or dewy mead, 
*' And if they seem rejoic'd, I share their joy. 

^ Calm through the night I sleep, and when the 
sky 
*' Glows with the morn, nor hopes, nor fears I 
prove; 
"* For, safe in tranquil ease, I still defy 

'^ The dang'rous cunning of the child call'd 
Love. 

^Love and the wolves these peaceful haunts 
shall spare, 
** Since faithful dogs my browsing flocks at- 
tend; 
*' And, for myself, the slender crook I bear 
^' Will sure my bosom from a child defend/' 
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Gahiea had sesarcely finished her song when 
idle arrived at the gr&ve of palm trees^ where she 
was anxiously expected hy Florissa^ the chosea 
friend of her infiuit years^ and now the £uthful 
confidant of her most secret thoughts. They 
sat down together on the green margin of the 
stream, and were amusing themselves with plait- 
ing, into a garland, the wild flowers that grew 
beside them, when they perceived advaneing, 
a shepherdess that was not known to either of 
them. This stranger, young and lovely, appear- 
ed lost in the contemplation of some secret grief: 
sometimes she stopped and sighed as if distract- 
ed with her woe, and sometimes she raised her 
tearful eyes to heaven, a» if imploring pity and 
assistance. Thus, too much engaged to perceive 
Gfalatea, she advanced to the water, and took 
some of it in her hands to wash her eyes, which 
were fatigued with excessive weeping. *' Alas,'' 
said she, " where shall I find water to extinguifili 
the flame that consumes my heart ! 
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Galatea and her fnend ran tcmards the stran- 
ger^ and addressed h^ withoat hesitation : '* if 
heayen/' said they» ''were touched with your 
tears as we are^ you would soon eease to shed 
them; for we lament yowr misfortunes belore we 
know what they are. It often hapfieBs that grief 
is soothed by relating the causes that occasioned 
it; yet we dare not ask of yon a narration that 
nay he too painful to your wounded heart. 
'' The recital/' answered the strange, ''nught 
perhaps extingiujdi that sympathy which yon 
seem to feel for me. When you know that love 
is the cause of my affieticBs, can I still hope 
that you will join me in lamenting them? The 
shepherdesses, after having used every means 
of consolation in their power, conducted her to a 
retired grove^ and then^, h^ig all seated toge- 
ther in the shade^ the stranger thus began her 
niMmlive: 

'^My natisre village lies on the hanks of Ike 
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Henares^ famous for the coolness of its waters : 
my father is a htisbandman^ and rural labours 
have therefcwre occupied the whole of my days ; 
every morning it was my charge to lead forth ; 
our flocks to the neighbouriQg pastures. Thcis 
alone, in the midst of woods or extensive ^liast»,'4 
solitude did not weary or disgust me. If I heard 
the sweet melody of the birds, I joined my voice 
to theirs J if I saw the ground profusely covered 
with flowers, I gathered the choicest of them; 
and the possession of a nth nosegay,, h looked 
on as the triumph of a happy day : in short, I 
loved nothing but my sheep, and in the grove 
and mieadows I wished only for flowers and 
shade. 

'^ flow often have I smiled at the sighs and 
tears of those maidens who confided to me an 
account of their tender loves ! I well remember 
that, one day, the young Lydia came to me, and 
tiivew herself upon my bosom, which she bathed. 
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with her tears. Alarmed at her distress, I wiped 
her eyes while I embraced her, and asked with 
the most soothing affection, what serious misfor- 
tune had caused her tears thus to flow. Is your 
father dead ? I asked her, or have you lost your 
flock? 'Ah! my dear Theohnda,' she answered 
me, ' nothing can console me. He is gone, he 
is lost for ever; this morning I saw the shep- 
herdess Jannina wearing the rose-col6ured ri- 
band which I gave the other day to tiiat faithless 
ingrate.' I confess to you, amiable maidens>. 
that I could not help smiling at this recital, not^ 
withstanding the frequent sobs Uiat interrupted 
it. Lydia W9s offended by my gaiety; she cast 
on me a d^ected look, abd turned away, to leave 
me; I endeavoured to detain her. 'Theolinda,' 
said she, ' may you one day experience what I 
now sufler, and find in those whom you expect 
to sooth you> the same pity I have found in you.' 
Such was her wish as she left me^ and you, shep-^ 
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herdesses^ are pei^ps deeti&ed this day ta fiil-> 
fil it. 



" I was then free and happy; bid;, alas f I did 
not long ooatiiiue io be dther. One daj^ it wa& 
the evening before the festtiral of our villa^^ I 
was going with seversd other shepherdesses to 
coUeet brandies and flowers to deck our temple t 
we found by the way a compaay of shepherds, 
seated in the i^iadeof a myrde grove; they were 
a£[ either our rdations or friends. They rose 
up at our appreadi, and six of them offered to go^ 
and eoHeet the braiiches we wanted; we acc^t- 
ed tiieir ofier^ and agreed^ in tiie mean time^ to. 
artay with tiie rest of their oonpanions. 

^ Amongst ^lese young men there wa8> how- 
eYer> one whom I had never seen before. Scarce* 
ly had I looked upon him w^en I felt an emotion^ 
in my beart> wfakh^tiU libKt moment^ was entire- 
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iy new to me; I 'even doubted at first what it 
could be. Lydia was present^ and I soon felt a& 
if I could wish to fidl at her feet and ask pardoii. 
for deriding, in her, the distresses of a passioK 
which I now felt as forcibly in my own breast. 

''It would haye been easy to- read, in my 
countenance, what was passing in my heart; but 
every one was engaged in attending to the stran- 
ger. He was asked to finish a song which he 
had begun just before our arrival: he resumed 
it, and I trembled lest he should speak of love. 
If his heart is tender, said I, in thought, he 
will chuse love for his theme. Happily, how- 
ever, he sung but of the charms of a pastoral 
life, and the means of preserving our flocks: he 
said not a word on that subject, which is most 
interesting to every shepherdess. 

'' He had just finished when we saw, return- 
ing, those shepherds who had kindly undertaken 
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to cat bofif hs hr tn. They vepe so loadeJ 
vith. then that, vgSkm^ close togvtker^ia a Itiie, 
they seemed like a giwre moving along liie plaia 
tovrai^s us: as they 4rew mtut, they joined in a 
rufal chorii«^ to vhich we answered. Inuaiedi- 
ately they put down their burdens and offered 
each sh^herdess a gariaod sf different flowers. 
We accepted the gifts^ and were pvqnring to 
return to the lifiage, when the oUest of them, 
named Ebaoo, stop^ied as, saying, we ought to 
reward their. Uonr bf each shepherdns givw^ 
h^ garland to the yo«th ^e lovad beat in the 
party. That is ncrilnBg hat justioe, answered 
oBe of my oompaMons, immediately putting her 
garhiad on the headpf a cauam who stood near 
her: eveiy one £»Uoved the eitampie^ each he- 
stowing ker garlaad on a vebtion. . Mise re- 
mained the last to bestow, and, fertunately for 
my heart, I had no cousin there. 

" I pretended, iw some tkae, to be uae^taio, 
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«iid itoi approacbed the -rtFauiger: I ^iye you 
tills gadand, sadd I« in tke naaie of ay compa- 
nions^ as an adai<ywk%Hieiil of the fieasute 
^kk^ reccsived ia iiearing yiMi seig. i |)n>iM»iiR- 
ced tbese inr twards with « liHtddnag beaitytetrt 
daring to lift up my eye* while i crowned iiiai, 
joid mj Inaid tremUed so timt I was scanselr 
able to hold die ^gai^ttd. 

'' The «lrajig«r received my preseat mUlk^ aii 
appearanoe ef thaiikfalness and iBode^, and 
toek advantoge of a tsomeht w^ien ao one coaM 
pesBiMy oyerhear hkm, to -say to me^ in a tow 
▼oiee^ deaify ^kall I pay tbr ^s garland; yoii 
have given me only a €oti«eties of ^wars^ and 
I ■ ■ , he «ouid not inifl^^ for iny eompaHions 
pressed me to hasten hack to 1i»e village: nor 
had I the power to answer hira ; yet I looked 
at him as long as he was in sight, and^ after I 
ceased to see him^ his image filled my mind. 
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** The next day being the holiday^ after ha- 
ving paid our devotions to the Great Author of 
Nature^ all the inhabitants of the village and 
neighbourhood assembled in a large place, des- 
tined for the purpose of different mral exercises. 
A group of young men, proud of their youth, 
thdr strength, and their activity, prepared to 
dispute the pre-eminence in ^rrestling, leaping, 
and runnmg. Every one seemed qualified to 
become victorious; but one alone, amongst the 
number, excited my hopes and 'wishes in his fa- 
• yonr, and my vows at last were heard. Artidore, 
iny stranger, was victorious in every contest, 
and received the applauses and commendations 
of every one that saw him. I hstened to his 
praises without seeming to pay attention, and 
often pretended not to have heard what was said, 
that I might have the pleasure of hearing it re- 
pealed. 

'' This delightful day soon ended. The next 
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day we assembled twelve of the choicest youn^ 
iaaids of the village, and, dancing hand in hand, 
with a tabor before ns, proceeded to a meadow 
where we found Artidore and all our young men. 
As soon as they saw us, they ran forwards, to 
join in our dance, each youth separating two 
shepherdessea; thus breaking our chain to in- 
crease it. The tabor, the lute, and the shep- 
herd's pipe joined to enliven us; the dance grew 
more and more animated, and a happy chance 
placed my hand in that of Artidore. I trembled, 
however, so much, that I think I should not have 
been able to hold it, but from a fear of breaking 
the chain. Artidore perceived it, and carried 
me away, pressing me tenderly against his 
breast: the remedy was worse than the dis>- 
order. 

'' The dance being ended, we sat down upon 
the grass. Every one was desirous to hear Ar- 
tidore sing, and he consented without hesitation* 
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I shatt sever A>rget tii« w<^^ oif hb seiif «^aad I 
-wiU endeavour to repeat, tbein? to yen, in spile of 
tiie tears whicb im»t now finr ever flow^firom 
these eyes at the sfweet remsmfaraiMe. 



'< Siad thro^ our Hiie» vouM pass the drear j h)Oiirs> 
Urnnerk'd by joy each night and glooaiy day; 
Bttt Ijive, indul^euft^ fiends h» ekeerkig t&y. 
And kin^y stk-efws tbe rmial shades wxth*£bwers. 
hsve, we att should hksd thy chains. 

By them our gnefe aad joys we nieasare : 
MuCaal bve divides our pains. 
And increases eyery pteasvre. 



No adverse^ehance disturbs the favoured lover, 
A look, a word can sooth him, if it's kind; 
And thoagh siislbrtH&e'jg c^ftis sltoiild pieree 



He hei«s> " I k)¥e yon/' attd lib griefs are wrcr. 
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hwe, we fell sLovld ble» tiiy cbains^ 
By tkan ear grief and joys we meamre: 

Mutual love diTidea ov psbis, 
Ab4 i|Marea«e9 every pleasure. 

One eve I heard a tender pair bemoan 

Th' nnoertain prospeds of their naptial day; 
But, drying aoon their tears, I heard both say/ 
'* Sweeter is pain, thus ^har'd, than joy alone.^' 
LdSle, we all akenid Uess tby dioins. 

By them onr grief and joya we meaisiire: 
Mutual love divides our pains. 
And iaereases every pleasaie/' 

''It was time to retam to the village: -every 
riiefiiierd offered his arm to a shepiserdess, and,- 
either by dmnee or conttivaiice, Artidore became^ 
my compamon*. . We walked oci in silenee^ not 
dsuriBg to look on each otiMr; yet eeueh seemed 
anxious to steal a loc^ miobserved, and, if by ac- 
cident our eyes met, they were turned imme- 
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diately to the ground. At lengthy I said, Arti- 
dore, the few days that you have given us of your 
company will seem like years, if you have left 
any one that is dear to you in your own village. 
I would give, answered he, all that I possess, to 
insure the continuance of such happy days 
through the whole of my life. Yon are fond 
then of festivals, I added? Ah no, he answered, 
it is not the festival -— — , and he sighed; I be- 
lieve I sighed too : he pressed my hand, hut I 
do not know tiiat I returned the pressure. 

''At this moment, Eleuco, whose years al- 
ways made his advice respected, proposed that 
we should sing a roundelay, that we might enter 
the village as gaily as we left it. I undertook 
it willingly, and rejoiced in this opportunity to 
give Artidore some intimation of my sentiments. 
I song these words, looking at him as often a$ I 
could do so without blushing: 
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** If in loY^ you hope success. 
Let concealment be your guide: 

Him a maid will soonest bless 
Who can best his triumph hide. 

To be loTed, be first discreet; 

Secrecy makes loving sweet. 

*' F&lsely is.it said of love. 

Secrecy pollutes its flame; 
For we most the youth approve 

Who forbears his hopes to name. 
To be loved, be first discreet; 
Secrecy makes loving sweet 

" Those who publish what they fed 
Often lose the promised treasure : 

Learn your sufferings to conceal. 
That you may conceal your (deaaure* 

To be loved, be first discreet; 

Secrecy makes loving sweet. 
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*' Only tQ your heart cmifide 
In success to naifte the maadj. 

And the giory that yoa hi4e 
Amply shatt in joy he padd^ 

To be loved, he fi^st diaereet;; 

Secrecy mashes lovug »weel/^ 

" I know not if the song pleased Artfdore, 
though he made vse of the ad?ice. i>«fiiig the 
whole time thai he ftmmimd with v«> he paid 
his attentioBs to me witii so much drcam»pec- 
tion and prndet)ee> that Ute most jealoos and ma- 
lignant eye coidd not have diseorered it* 

** I was certain el he»g lered> and I did not 
conceal from my la^er th«| my heart wsw not in- 
sensible. We agreed that he shoidd relom to 
his vMlage as he had proposed, and ^^X, a few 
days afterwards^ he shoald send a friend ef his 
family to demand me of my fether. We were 
both sure that our friends would consent to the 
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unoB, snd eveiy tbtng seeaneii ikvouFable to onr 
wishes, when, two days afler the departure of 
Artidore, imfostiinKtely fev me, my twki sister 
petumed from » n^hbounng vUlsge, where ake 
had been to visit one of oar aimts. 

" This sister, by an extraordinary ftrtsdily, is- 
an exact resemblance of me. In face, in figure^ 
in vMce, we are so exactly alike, that ow pa- 
rents are oUigped te' gi«e na dtreaass of Afiereni 
cfdouirs, n order to know «s from eacli olherf 
but ow cheraetora haT^ootfaiag ol this rc8em<» 
blftoee, aftd if ow beutft had be^ twins as cnar 
bodies are, I should not bow haf e ink i^ied so» 
many tears» 

" The moRBsg after her retsm, my sister let 
out the sheep from the fold;^ nd todc then to> 
the pasttte hefae i was awake. I wished to 
feltow heg, but my fother detained me at home 
aH day, ami tiras obU^ me to rensuBce the 
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sweet hope of seeing Artidore till the morrow, 
in the evening my sister returned and told me^ 
with a mysterious air, that she had something of 
importance to say to me. I retired with her im- 
mediately, in order to he alone, and you will 
judge what were my feelings when she thus ad- 
dressed me : 

* This morning, my sister, as I led my flock 
along the banks of the Henares, I saw a young 
shepherd advancing towards me; he saluted me, 
and took my hand with a, iamitiarity that surpri- 
sed and offended me. My silence, and the alter- 
ation he must have ofoserved in my countenance, 
could not, however, repress the transports he 
seemed to feel. My lovely Theolinda, said he, will 
yon not acknowledge him that loves you better 
than his life? I saw in a moment, my sister, that 
I was taken for you; but as your reputation is 
dear to me, and as the freedoms of so bold a 
shepherd might prove exiaremely injurious to it, 
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I resolred to free you for ever from his importu- 
nities. I took care not to undeceive him in his 
mistake, and, assuming the tone of voice which 
Theoltnda ought to use on such an occasion, I 
answered his address with a disdain that surpri- 
sed him, and I meant to carry it still &rther ; but, 
happily for you, my first words had a sufficient 
effect upon him: he left me, calling me faithless 
and ungrateful, and I daro say you will never see 
him again.'' 

''Ton wiB easily imagine, amiable maids,'' 
continued Theoliuda, ''how much this intelli- 
gence afflicted me. I would have given one half 
of my life that the next morning had been alrea- 
dy arrived, for me to seek my Artidore and un- 
deceive him. Ah ! what a long and tedious night 
did I pass, though I was in the fields before the 
stars began to -disappear: my sheep had never 
before reached their pasture in so short a time. 
I arrived at the place where I used to find Arti- 
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4oTe; I looked for him, I oaHed him, I eicmtiH'' 
aed the wed, the pisdas, and the baiks of €k» 
liver; hut no Aiiidore iras tiiere. ReU^a, lay 
beloved, I cried, retuni : here is the trae T1ie«- 
Moda, yfikto Uves only %o lo¥e yon. The edMet 
repeated my words; hat Artidore answered them 
not. At length, tired hy my exertions a«d my 
grief, I sa* down at the foot ^rf a willow, waiting 
anxtouidy till it sjiooid he clear day, that I »ight 
renew my search. 

''Scarcely had the dawniog' iigM rendered' ob- 
ject viBihie, when f perceived <^aractCT8 traced 
on 1^ hark «f a white poplar that sloed near mi^ 
I looked on them, and «oon knew that they were 
the work of Artidore: the words I read were 
these, though I cannot conceive how I was aMf 
to read them without expiring. 



•Proad fflaU, as fidkle as yon ^re ptwring itar. 

You iifiitber prize your vows nor myseid day*; 
And, cntdl, tbuat iuiTe doooaM to black deef air 

One whose sale joy was on yourehanaM tb gasie. 
And yet sid>BHSBive your fiommand obeys ; 

Yes, fititMeBs fiur, yoa ne'er sinil see me mor^; 
For, #kiie Hie life within this bosom stayjs. 

If I behold yoig I mast still adoiie. 



Doep in this hank I earve yo«r pfomised love. 

As onoe I hoped to €mi it in yoiJH* breast; 
&«t diffVent Ux; this time shall still improve, 

While that has lost4)he image once imprest. 
Farewell, I fly you, and will seek for rest. 

E'en in the tomb, where ends each mortal strife, 
Aud if my fiite Jbe with your tears but blest. 

My death will llien be happier than my life. 

^ I read this heait^rendiag: &rewett twice ov4r 



93 GALATEA. 

without weepings and would have read it a third 
time, but a sudden burst of tears prevented me; 
and truly, if these tears had not come to my re* 
iief, I must have died on the spot with agony. 
My grief, however, seemed to have robbed me of 
the small share of understanding love had left 
me. I resolved to abandon every thing to pur- 
sue Artidore: one moment I wished to follow 
him instantly, the next I determined never to 
quit this poplar on which my destiny was traced. 
I tried long, and in vain, to tear off the bark on 
which it was cut: I kissed it a thousand times, I 
bathed it with my tears, and then ran frantic 
over the plams, repeating for some time the last 
words that I had read. 

" I arrived at last in this neighbourhood, and 
am now not in from the district in which Arti- 
dore lived; but no one has yet been able to give 
me the least intelligence of him. I will seek 
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kirn yet a few days' longer; but if iny search 
prove imsUCc^ssfid, if Artidore is no laore, ray 
resolution is tiJceu to follow htm: yes/' cried 
she, ''death shall not divide us: this is my last 
hope." 

Such was the aarralive of Theblindai. Gala* 
tea and Florissa exerted themsdves to console 
her. ''Remaiii with us/' said Gtdatea, ''we will 
assist you to find Artidore, and ^11 then we' will 
weep with you for his loss/' Theolinda, touched 
by their kkid persuasions, embraced Galatea and 
promised not to quit them, at least for some days. 

The sun was setting, and the three shepherd- 
esses cfJkcted tiie flock together, in order to re-' 
turn to the vil)«ge. They were not yet half the 
way home, when Galatea pereeivedthat she had 
f<»'gGttcu her crook i she requested Flprfssa and 
the stranger to take care of the flock, and i^e re- 
turned' alone to seek it. ' She soon discovered, 
p 
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Hffmigh tiie tites, SDoliBlH|ili«rf» haaM LeUM, 
lealed id the phfie where the IMkitdy fc««i ftil- 
thig; h^ held mhiihttidi the arooksteoamet* 

At the same moment, Elicio, who was retorn- 
ai^ to hk cottage with Us tittle iloi(( of igoats, 
passed hf, moA kaowing ittttedlaCely ^e «^mA 
6f Claktte, iMpp^d with sttrpHs^tot see it in tiM 
hands of Lenhi. ^Cfalitteay attentive U the eon- 
dact of Elicio, ooncdaM herself Mdad a hatfa, 
tint she Hught hear thehr eoftYivMieft. 

''Where did you get that crook P^ demanded 
flliciby with more thim nsval ifaaekmeM. "I 
faBTejastimMidithere,'' Imswared the «ld dK|h j 
herd^ ''and I intend kht Belisa, whe Iritt not 
Miise no prettf a {mseif ''I wish/'r^ineii 
Siicio/' yon mtoy he aide to vdt the heart of 
Belisa With the gtt; hatvjerbtl&ibviiehhawl- 
sboMr: abe haw Hw rini is cut away, toimk 
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iikeiiwreftth twlBtiBg fouftd it. Whaiskai t 
^ve yMi besMes Vm$ for the ette y«tt hAv« in 
your hand ? " I will have the fincHit af youF gi^ats ;'' 
rejdied he* ''I agree to it/^ repined Eli^io, e^ 
g«rly: ''I liaveiiitaix; here they are'^duiaa 
which you tke" The dbi sh^herd was at no 
losB te decide; Cnt ef Elieio's six goats one wiws 
hig vfiA yoang, and he choae that iouaediatelf . 
Elicio^ fill! o(joyy gave him due goat, teok posses*- ' 
4UfMi of the crook and pressed it to his heait, a&if 
fae had.gaiaed a great treasure. The two sb«^ 
herds, equally satisfied with each ojther, soon s^ 
l>arated, and Galatea, deeply OMising on whaihad 
^pwsed, dowiy rejoined her eooiipanio]i3> vh^ 
iu»ked ifluaadiatdy if she had fMiad her crodi^ 
"Some one I believe has taben it/^ answered the 
shepherdess; '^ but I am not sorry for the loss.'' 

The shades of. evening now began to look 
dark upon the westeci^ lulls; the birds, assejn- 
bled in the sheller of the trees, already hsgm (o 
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digpnte m a confttsed mnrmnr for the branches on 
which they should pass the night: nothing was 
heard in the pbuns but the evening pipes of tbe 
shepherds^ and the tinkling bells of the sheep re- 
turning to their folds. As the three shepherd- 
esses entered the Wlhige^ they found it bnsj 
with the preparations for a great rejoicing: they 
were soon told the occasion of it. On the next 
morning Daranio, one of the richest hnsbaadmeD, 
was going to marry the yonng Sylvia, whose 
beantifnl blue eyes were her only dower. Hie 
lover, proud of his happiness, was determined to 
celebrate his nuptials in a way that should make 
every one partake of his joy. He had invited 
all the shepherds of the neighbouring villages, 
and, amongst the rest, the fiunous Tircis, who 
was sud to have no ecpial in the art of singing, 
or in that of playing on the flute: he was just 
arrived with his friend Damon. Theolinda, who 
had some hopes that Artidore might be led to 
witness the nuptial ceremony, determined to at- 
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tend it with Galatea. Every "shepherd was 
anxiously preparing himself for the different 
trials of strength or skilly that were intended to 
increase the pleasures of this festive day. 
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When shall I be able to retire, for life, to the 
tranquil scenes of the village P Oh when will fate 
bestow upon me a cottage covered with cherry 
trees P A garden, an orchard, a meadow and a 
small vineyard should surround it; a brook, bor- 
dered with nut-trees, should circumscribe my- 
domain, and my wishes should never pass beyond 
its pure waters. There my days would pass de- 
lightfully away; labour, repose, or study should 
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employ eadi siOKieiit I waM to iiftv« iniiere- 
witb to live, aiid even BomAji^ to gire away: 
this is ^ true passeMtton of fu^bos; for to pos- 
sess ody lor one's self is to possess nolliiii^. if 
i|;diod^ {iteeoe the hcaiefioeEt^»«l%or of natnK to 
grant fl»e 4iM»e Uesskigft, and a ck»ste> stfeeliion- 
ate fwtoer, to Asce then iMk m», 1 sihoiiU 
tteil^ y I es(t«i ilhefflass» hsifngf «» cottage, 
and saw our children contending which should 
first ran to kiss the bdoired motherj I should 
think my lot enviable even to the greatest mo- 
narchs*. 

Sudi was the life of die swainsy whose history. 
I write^ and with whom a ^appy marriage was 
always the reward of a^ long and fiothfiil attach- 
ment Darapio, the lover of Sylvia, was now to 
become her hnsband. As soon as the first rays 
of the morning shone upon the vSlage, tiie whole 
of the lahabitanto assembled; some had made 
garlands, to ornaoMst tiie doors of the bode and 
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hMtgnom; oAera, iiidithe flolieaiid theiambo*- 
rme, prqnred to welcome in their happy day : oit 
oae tide were heard the aonga of sd^pheids^ prai^ 
aing the imoeeiit enjoy floents of a n»al4ife^ and, 
on another^ groiqpa of malroaa, sioging hymns m 
pnoaeofthe gad of marriage: some of the young 
men pwt rihands to their castagneta^ some dress- 
ed their hata with flowers; errery one wished to^ 
please his mistress: the whole yiUage was ani-^ 
mated with love and joy. 

The bride and bridegroom were not long be* 
fore tiiey made their ^ppearaace, dressed in their 
best habits. Galatea and the young mmds of 
tbe vili^e eonducted Sylvia; Blicio and the 
shepherds attended the joyfiil Daranioi the. 
whole was formed ifll» a procession, and took the 
road to Ihe teazle, marchittg to the sound of 
various instruments. 

After hvmg vowed an^etemal fidelity, the 
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new married pair returned to the great area ;. in the 
centre of the Tillage, and aU the young' women 
ran to seek the presents which they meant to of- 
fer to the bride. One presented Sylvia with a 
jbasket of fruit, another presented, in her hat, 
'Cggs that the hens had just laid; a third pre- 
sented even the hens themsetyes, and all, without 
regret or vanity, made snch offerings as their 
circumstances enabled them to bestow. 

Galatea advanced in her turn; she brought 
two turtle-doves, that one of her father's hus- 
bandmen had just taken in a net. The shep 
herdess s^med fearful of hurting. them, and 
she was scarcely able to hold them in her hands: 
their white and downy wings, their rose-colour^ 
ed beaks got out continually between her fingers. 
She therefore hastened to part with her present, 
and, modestly, yet gracefully> addressing Sylvia, 
*' My dear friend,'^ said she, " here are two 
hinfs, that wish to live with you; they have a 
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right to claim protection from every faithful pair 
whom loye has united/' Saying these words, 
she presented the doves. Sylvia put out her 
bands to receive them^ and Galatea opened hers 
to deliver them up : the two birds took advan- 
tage of the moment to make their escape, and, 
ilaji^ing their wings in the iiatces of the shepherd-* 
esses, 'Boon rose into the air. Sylvia surprised^ 
Galatea vexed, followed them with their eyes for 
some inoments, but they were so^n out of sight: 
each «eemed at a loss what to say, and ever/ 
body laughed except Galatea. 

Elicio approached her, and said, in a low voice, 
'' These birds have but punished you for not ta- 
king more care of them; but if they could look 
upon you again, I dare answei- for it they would 
find it impossible to leave you.'' *' I should not 
calculate on that," answered Galatea, " and for 
the present I console myself with thinking that 
they are happier in being at liberty." Imme* 
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diately she sent U Iter ieid ibr a young taoA t» 
replace the doTes. 

While these gifts mere offered^ several taUes 
>rere spread wider an extensive shade of large 
tnees, and were seem covered wilii provisionEr. 
Daranio^ whe gave the feast, eaused flie ms^trom, 
the old men, and the yoang women to sit at ta* 
'hie, while ike yauths remaitied standnig^ t<^ wait 
upon them. At a UtHedistaiioeaaattof ati^ 
Vas erected on some barrels, where a gtowp oif 
rustic musicians soon placed themsdves. The 
symphony began, but was soon intermpted by 
the shoals of joy; pitMBge and gaiety ahone ia 
every eountenamse, every one was Mtisfiedi 
every one was happy, and it appeared almost as 
if each shepherd had jost linmed has finronrite 
mistress. 

In wAer tfaatt notiBag might-be wai^iqg & 
aomplete the happiliesB of the day, Daraaio pro- 
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posed a pasdonl contest: Sylvia took the gar- 
land fromiier liead abd declared; that it idioald 
be the rewaM of ham ^o heat snug the praise 
of his laiatress. The instromeBts eeased to 
•play, Ike ymng woneb looked on their lovers, 
-and the shepherds prepared to sing^ even Eras« 
•tor wished to enter the lists; but the fiunoua 
Tircis rese up, and Erastor sat down iritiibat 
speaking. For aoaie tnie no one had confa^e 
enough tocMiteiid i^iUi Tirds; at length ££ieio 
pi^raenled himself. «* Shepherd,'' said he, " I 
^o not mean to dispute the garland with you; I 
wish only to sing the praise of her I love/' A 
deep aiknee iniflie£atdy prevafled, and the two 
rivda tfans HDig in tarn. 

YlBfCIS. 

^Tis Phillis, charming PhiUis, I admire : 
Love and the maid will aow my song inspire; 
But fhia% IB vain, sinca yea her charms haveseeu. 
And naauBg her is naaittg Beauty's ^een. 
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ELlClD. 

For me tdo isacred is the virgin's name. 
Who fills my bosom with a constant flame; 
But if I say she^s fkir as tongue can tell, 
I lose my secret, for you'll know her welL 

tiRCtS. ' 

' The ripenM apple, blushing, round, and sleek. 
Is the true image of my Phillis' cheek: 
Her jetty eyebrows and soft melting eyes 
Make all beasts: captives with theindlken ties. 

ELICIO. 

The roses bliub, the dazzling n^iite of snow, 
iThe cheeks and bosom of my nymph can shoir: 
The rose no winter's with'ring pow'r has felt 
And, ah! that snow.no ardent sighs can melt 

TfRCIS. 

Since first her beauteons eyes upon, me isbone, 
I've sigh'd for Phillis, and for her alone: 
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Love in her flowing hair, eonceai'd, remains. 
And of it daily wea?es my heart's dear chains. 

ELICIO. 

My constant heart has felt the power of love. 
Since first I saw my &ir one graceful move : 
Through her blue eyes I saw him point his dart. 
And soon> ah ! soon, I felt him in my heart 

TIBCI8. 

Just as a broken mirror multiplies. 
In evVy piece, each object to our eyes; 
So, in the bosoms of our doting swains. 
The perfect image of my &ir remains. 

ELICIO. « 

As tender lambs with grief no longer bleat, « 
But skip uid bound, when the lost dam they meet; 
So may you see our youths, rejoic'd, appear 
When the dear object of my. vows is near.. . 

E 
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TiRClS. 

Ill give my Pfaillis/oit her natal day. 
Two spotted kids, around her cot to play; 
And richly shall I thii^ tk« gift repaid. 
By the light gaiknd that adoma her head. 

lELieio, 
To me ill swte the hoastfel Tver's {tart. 
Whose wealth was but a dog and fidthfal hesot: 
My fidthfid heart has long been hers alone. 
And now ray dogaMeads her as her own. 

The two shqpherds here Anshed their songa^ 
and Sylvia, in dooht, wished to give two prizes. 
^ Your talents," said i^e, ^* are so equal, that I 
am not able to decide between you. Accept 
eadi of yon an equal crown of laurel, and aa£^ 
me to bestow the garhttid on my best fri^d." 
. In saying this she presented her rewards to Tir- 
eis and EMcio, and, toming towards Gabtea, 
placed the garland on her head. 
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The music immediately gave the signal 'for 
dancing. Elicio entreated Oalatea to dance 
^ith him; the shepherdess Mushed and consent- 
■ed. *' Would you have vrished/' said Elicio, in 
•A tremulous voice, " that Tircis had carried the 
prize from me?*' *' No/* answered Galatea; '' I 
«hdi^ have been sorry, for the honour of our 
village, had you been vanquished by a stranger.** 
Neither of ti^em had courage after this to renew 
the conversation. 

Night came, and every one went to sup with 
Daranio, except Galatea, who returned home 
with Florissa and the unhappy Theolinda. Aft 
soon as these three shepherdesses had retired, 
Elicio took the road to his cottage, aecompanied 
hj Erastor, Tircis, and Damon: the two last 
liad been long the particular friends of Elicit, 
and were well acquainted with his love and his 
iaquietude. 
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,They had not talked ^ on their way> when, 
passing by the steps of a hermits^e^ situated oo 
the summit of a rising ground, they heard the 
notes of a harpw f. Let us step/' said Erastor to 
the others, •** and listen to the voice of a young 
man, who, fifteen days ago, came here and turn- 
ed hermit. I have spoken to him many times, 
and, after these conversations^ I have always 
thought that he must be a great lord, whoni mis- 
fortunes had driven from the world: if Galatea 
continue to treat me with so much cruelty, I 
think I shall turn hermit and- join him/' 

""^^^These words of Erastor inspired the shep- 
herds with a desire to knew more of the hermit 
They ascended the hiil> without noise> and soon 
discovered a young jnan, of about twenty-two 
years old, seated on a fragment of rock. He 
was clothed with a garment of coarse cloth, to 
which a cord served him for a girdle; his legs 
and feet were naked, and he held in his hands a 



GALATEA. 58 

hftrp> from \7bich he dre\7 forth the most plaintiye 
sounds: his moistened eyes were often raised to 
heaven, while the tears trickled down his cheeks. 
The silence of the night, the pale, but cfear, 
light of the moon, the awful glooms of the hermi- 
tage, every thing seemed calculated to prepare 
the soul for the melancholy strains of the hermit, 
irhich, after an interesting prelude, he sang in 
these words : 



In vain I weary heaven with ceaseless pray'rs, 
Unpitying* heav'n rejects my tears and sighs ; 

Nor love consoles me, nor harsh fortune spares. 
And e^en from friendship's halm my woes arise : 

Thus peirc'd at heart and press'd with hopeless 
• cares, 
I look not forward to serener skies; 

But rudely sever'd from each earthly tie, 

I cannot live, and yet too slow I die. 
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Pare, sacred friendslup> solace of our day»r 
, My love upon thy altar I resigned. 
And trusted, walking p^sive in tiiy ways. 
The sweet restorer of my peace to find r 
But ah ! through thee a keener angaish pjreys, 
. With constant pangs^ upon my tortur'd mind; 
And though thus severed from each earthly tie, 
I cannot live^ yet still too slow I die. 

The hermit ceased; his head sunk upon his 
shoulder, his hands quitted the harp and fell mo- 
tionless by his sides. The shepherds ran for- 
'^ards to his assistance^ and Erastor, taking him 
in his arms, with some difficulty recovered him. 
The hermit opened his eyes, like one that awaken 
from a terrifying dream, and gazing on Erastor, 
" Shepherds,^' said he, " your kindness will bnt 
prolong my misfortunes in prolonging my life, 
and a useless gratitude is all that I can offer in 
letum/' " You may at least," answered Tircis, 
" relate to us the cause of your imhappinessithe 



fender frieadaldyk with wbich you hftv^ alrea% 
inspired OS Hiw<urtfaypfjthia4Q9iifiden/pe.'^ '^Ai»! 
Iriendahip!" esusbimed the henoit, ''what f 
heart-rending word have you spoken! bat I will 
.do as you request ine; for | haye more tbpp one 
obligation to you. It is in your village that | 
daUy solicit the small nourisbm^t that aostainf^ 
my sorrowful existence. Sii^^e^ thereldre, I owe 
.my hfe to you, it is bat just you GJiottld know 
bow little reason I have to vahie it.'^ At these 
words, the shepherds closed round him, and the 
young hermit immediately began his recital*.. 

" In the ancient and &moas city of Heres» 
whose inhabitants have ejer been the fiivoarites 
of Mars and Minerva, lived a young ;knigh^ 
named Timbrio. His high and valoroas apiiil 
was even the least estimable of his many emir 
nent qualities. Drawn towards him by an irre- 
sistible sympathy, I eadeavoaar^ by aU pof sible 
«>$o gi|in his frieiidahip; in whiph> .at lasl» , 
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I succeeded. All the cHy soon forgot the names 
Df Timbrio and Fabian/ bo I am caDed, in the 
appellation usually given us of the two frfends. 

"We were not unworthy of this distinction: 
\ always together, our youthful years passed like 
moments; our only stady was in martial exer- 
eities, our amusement was hunting, and our tran- 
quil bosoms knew no other passion than ^end- 
ship. ~ This happiness continued, till one day, a 
day for ever to be lamented, when Timbrio had 
a quarrel with anbther knight, named Pransiles. 
The family of my friend, anxious for his safety, 
obfiged him to - quit the country : but he wrote 
pi^l[ious(y, to his antagonist, that he was going 
lib Naples, where he should be always ready to 
t^irminilte llieir dispute according to the laws of 



" I wasa,t this time ill, and unable to follow 
my friend^ but oilr separation was marked by 
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many fears, and a promise, on my part, to join 
him as soon as my health woold permit I soon 
fband, however, that his absence was more gri^ 
Tous to me than my disorder; and having learnt 
that there were several gallies at Cadiz, prepa- 
ring to sail for Italy, I resolved to embark in one 
of them. Friendship famished me with a degree 
of strength for the undertaking, and I dntered 
the vessel; the wind fitvouring my wishes, I ar- 
rived in a few days at Naples* 

** It was night when I landed in the capital of 
the two Sicilies: in passing through one of the 
streets, I heard the clashing of swords, and soon 
perceived a man, who, supporting his bade 
against a wall, defended himself against foar 
assassins; I ran to his assistance, and, being fol^ 
lowed by two of my servants, our unexpected 
attack put the four cowards to flight. I ap- 
proached the unknown hero, I spoke to him, 1 
looked in his face : it waa Timbrio^ 
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" I folded him to my lineMt» Aeddmg tears </ 
j»j; ba£ I paid dear for the pfeaswre of ihk 
vished^for nonion : my fiieod vas wouttded^ an^ 
iis emotions, oecasioiifid Jl^y my unexfeelied ar^ 
rival, completely overpowered him; ao that h$ 
Ml, bleeding and motiiHdess, into my 9rvm. I 
f^t immf^ii^y ^ help, Timbrio revived, and 
|hesargjB(»,.vh9eKaBiii»ed his wound, assured 
me it was not m^nrtid. Thia infcom^tioii com* 
forted me: we ma4e a eradle of oar- arms, and 
thus contrived to carry home my wounded friend. 

''There I soon leai^ froifi hm^the cause of 
this attack. Tio»kri^, 09 lu9 «^v»l at Naples, 
had pneaented letlers of iiMrpdaj^io^, vUdi he 
brought with him, to A i^incij^al ^z^n, whost 
fmiiy W^ finom Spain, fieceufed inta the house, 
fts a» awiablo^md w^^rthy friend, the yooni^ Spa* 
niard was not aUe to defend Ipis heart against the 
iharms of the eldest daughter, Nisida, the most 
lovely and the most aceoD^dish^ f«inide Moqg 
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the NeapoUtaii ladies. An Ibiliaii priace, wb» 
had long been in lore wilh Nisida, soon foiiiid tliAt 
Jie had a rival, dai, fewing the Taioor as muck 
«B the merit, of Timbrio, had basdy employed 
penKAis to assassinlKle him» -^...^^^ 



** This adventure caused mneh talk i^tbe cxty^ 
and at last vM mentioned to the &lher of Nisi« 
fla: he was greaUy irritated tbajt hia.daughter'*^ 
name should be implicated in an afiair of this- 
Und, and forbad both the prinoe and. oty friend 
ever appealing ia his house agwu 

** This pidiibitioii affictcii Tunbiio more Ibaa^ 
bis wound. Consumed by a paasion-wfaich obi^-^ 
cles served but to increase, in despair at not bar 
ving decbired it when hp had the oppoirto^ty, h^ 
wished to see Nisida agaia^ wbalever it might: 
cost him. The means of accowfjiahing tiiis 
seemed to him easy ; tfaon again, in a moment af«> 
terwards, sadi an int^view appe^ired iiAposaible ; 
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he ^nrote ahnadred letters to her and then tore 
them immediately; he formed innnmerable 
schemes^ equally impracticable^ as doobt or de- 
spair succeeded each other in his mind. So 
much anxiety and perturbation greatly inflamed 
his wound, and my friend was soon reduced to a 
state of extreme danger. I resolved, in the hope 
of saving his life, to endeavonr to introdace my- 
self into the house of his mistress. 

*' I dressed mys^ like a captive, lately ran- 
somed, and walking every evening in the street 
in which Nisida lived, and singing many old bal- | 
lads and romances, I passed for a Spaniard just 
escaped from the hands of the infidels. In a 
short time nothing was spoken of, in that part of 
the city, but the musical captive. The father of 
Nisida wished to hear some of my romances, 
and I was accordingly admitted into his house. 
It was there Uiat I saw this Nisida, of whom I 
had heard so much; it was there that I lost the 
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peace and happiness of' my days. I dared to 
gaze on- her celestial form, I dared to gaze on 
her beautiful eyes, the lustre of which was tem- 
pered by an expression of soft melancholy^ and, 
as I gazed, I felt the sweet poison of love run 
rapidly through my veins, i wished toi fly from 
the fascinating object, bat had not strenlgth, and, 
in a single moment; I became asraiBerable as 
Timbrio. 

'' I was desired to sing, though I had scarcely 
power to speak; however, I obeyed, and chose 
an oriental romance, which a Persian slave had 
taught me when an in&nt.'^ 

Here the shepherds jomed in entreating the 
hermit to repeat the romance to them. - Imme- 
diately he took up his harp and sang it in u verjr 
pleasing voice. 
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Nelzinm the young, \oy*d the ^r Semire^ 

And she adored her lover too: 
To meet in tiie groves^ their tows to hear. 

Was all the pleasvtre they wish'd to know. 

But often will triies interpose. 
And seem to govern the &tes of man ; 

Upon the leaf of a fairy-charm'd rose. 
Depended the life of Ndzuraa. 

'^ So long as the rose in its flow'ry bed. 
Unhurt and fair shall meet the eye, 

Nelziran's life no danger ean dread. 
But if a leaf £biII, the youth must die/' 

Semire ever watcVd, wfth anxious care, 
^his rose, sd mysterious, of magic power; 

And oft her Mr hand prevented the air. 
That blew toorude or too cold on her flower. 
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Nelziran one day, on her 13ps so oleut. 

Of coral hne^ imprinted a kiss; 
Love urged h^ to give it back, but fear 

Denied Setnire tile innocent Miss. 

But the lov'd rose that kiss receives-^ 
Forbear rash maid! alas! 'lis too late: 

•She^ress'dwitbfai^lips^attdscatter'dtheleaYefl^ 
TfaQaSenlireha»accoB^HshMher]over*8fate. 

Ite sank ^ her ^t, her white hand he prest— r 
Bis eyes are ftst dbsing, his colonr is fled; 

Love seems unwillii^ to leave his breast, 
'Tis finished, 'tis past, Nelziran is dead. 

Semire was never more heard to sj^esk,. 

Ah ! who couM look on a scene like this? 
She laid her pale cold lips to his cheek. 

And breathed her last sad ugh in a kiss. 

" Niaida had a youi^j^er aister, almost as beai^ 
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tiful as herself. The young Blanche seemed b 
listen to my ballad with more attention thai 
any One, and gave me greater commendation 
when I had finished: I thanked her gralefuilY, 
looking all the time on her sister. The fiuher 
was pleased/ and prayed me to come again; bnt 
I hesitated long before I took advantage of this 
permission; I was sure to force deeper into my 
heart the shaft that had already pierced it. At 
length, however, urged by my friend and impel- 
led by love, I returned once more; I saw Nisida 
again, and the hope of being able to subdae my 
passion instantly forsook me. 

" Judge of the struggles that passed in my 
breast: I loved Timbrio more than my life; I 
loved Nisida perhaps more than Timbrio: l saw 
her every day, and was obliged still to do so, oq 
account of iny friend, who, /though recovering, 
seemed entirely supported by the accounts I 
gave him; froia time -to time, of his mistress. 
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Time^ instead of dimimshing ray misfortune, 
contributed rather to increase it; every moment 
redoubled my love, my remorse, and my anguish. 
My health could not resist their violence; my 
fsLce soon lost the gloving «olour of youth, and 
my sunken eyes lost their animation, and were 
scarcely able to turn towards the lovdy object 
that destroyed me. The &ther of Nisida show- 
ed great anxiety on my account; Nisida herself* 
and, above all, her sister Blanche, often entreated 
me to reveal to them llie cause of my secret .sor« 
row, that they mighty if possible* relieve it. But 
how could I think of betraying the interests of my 
friend? I shut up the aveaues to my heart, J re- 
sisted their solicitations, and resolved rather to 
die than prove unfaithftil to the trust he had re*. 
posed in me^ I had, however^ courage thus ii 
address them : 

''You will lament my distress much more» 
when you know that friendship is the cause of it* 

jp 
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A yottBg genttenan, my countrymia md yaloed 
friend, bas fixed his keart on the loveliest lady 
that the aav has erer seen : he rei^cts her toe 
4Bach to -dare to speak of kis passion^ and this 
silence wiU prove fatal to him. It is f<Hr him 
that I lament — to see ome^ irhom I kaow to be 
the most aniahle of mortafe^ rabidly borne to the 
grave by an imfmrtunate love> vhioh he fears to 

AVOW. 

^Here Nistda interrupted me: Fahtaa^ said 
she, I have never known ai^y thing of love; bot 
it seems, to me, very simple for any one to ehine 
rather to die than tell a female that he loves her. 
Perhaps tlus avowal might noi give ofience; but, 
'even supposing it were not well reedved, the lo- 
ver has still the power to die as much as before. 
Lovely Nisdda, I answered, when we speak of 
love, without feeling it, we are apt to consider it 
as a chil4Uh sport, at which we laugh; but when 
the heart is wounded by a hopel^s passioD; 



GALATEA, 67 

reason and saperior judgment rather contrilnite 
to mislead than to assist us. Such is the ease 
with my mifortunate friend. Ey the force of en- 
treaty I have prevailed on him to write to the 
object of his wishes ; I have taken charge of th^ 
letter^ and carry it constantly about me^ in the 
hope of finding some fiivourable opportunity to 
pjresent it. May I not see this letter? demanded 
Nisida; I feel curious to know the style of one 
so truly in k>ve. 

'^ I could not sttfBer so iavoarable an opperta* 
nity to escape; I drew from my bosom a letter, 
which Timbrio had given me some days before, 
and presented it to her: it was conceived in 
these words : 

*' I was resolved^ madam, never to break the 
silence that destroys me; I preferr^ to diQ.and 
obtain your pity^ rather than live and sustain 
your anger. But my &te would be too severe 
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to die withont telling you that I adore yon.« 'If 
ihis confession offend you not, I feel that I sfaaE 
cherish life only for the purpose of deyoting it t« 
you; if my boldness appear to you to deserve 
jpunishment, joy death shall soon do you justice." 

'^Nisida read this letter With great ftttlention. 
I cannot believe, said she/ that a declaration^ 
loYe so respectful could give ofifence to any one; 
I advise you to deliver it without fear of its be- 
ing ill received. It is not yet time^*! answered; 
but niy fitend 4s dying; and you have the power 
-to save h^s 'life. How ? demandi^ Q^sida, witii 
quickness. Answer this letter, I replied, as if 
it were. addressed to youyand t^is innocent arti- 
fice will give me time to find the opportunity I 
«o anxiously seek : thus you will be the means 
of preserving my Mend. No, said Nisida: I 
have never answered any love letters; I should 
fiot like to begin by practising a deception; bnt 
fiviiat. prevents you relating to your finendtb 
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^ireumsUnces that have just passed, putting the 
Bame of his mistress instead of mine? You can 
tell him that she has read his letter, and that sh«; 
advised you to deliver it; that, infact^you had 
not courage to say it was really intended for 
her; hut that you had. reason to helieve sh« 
would not have been greatly displeased at recei- 
ving it. This deception will be benefidai to the 
health of your countryman, and, perhaps, is no- 
thing more than might have passed, if you had 
presented hia letter to her who is really his mi&r 
tress^ 

'^ Surprised,' at &st; with this invention, I 
8tamm€kred out some words of acknowledgment, 
and then ran> to relate all that had passed to 
Timbrio. The hopes he conceived from this ac* 
count, his transports,, and the gratitude he ex- 
pressed for my services, were so many additional 
iLes that bound me more to his interest. I re- 
doubled my attentions to Nisida, jand whii» I. 
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burnt with a passion which the sight of ber cod* 
■iantly increased^ I tspoke of nbthiog Imt m 
friend; I employed £9r him the expressions whicli 
my heart would gladly have fiuiiiilhed for itsdC 
Thus assisting my friendslitp by nleaiis of the 
passion that would have destroyed it, 

" At length I ventared to declare all : I in- 
formed Nisida tliat my friend was the same Tim- 
brio who had nearly suffered death for her sake. 
I extolled his birth> his accomjdishmeiits^ hh 
virtues — in a word^ I described him such as 
I knew him to be. Nisida had not forgotten 
him; she expressed^ perh&ps she felt, surprise at 
the explanation; she reproached me with my 
boldness, and threatened to tell her father every 
thing that had passed; but, through the anger 
• which she forced herself to show, I could see 
clearly that Timbrio was beloved. 

' ''This last blow finished my despair; and, 
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though I had long expected it> I did not tlie less 
feel its severity. I resdved to inform Xinif 
brio of his good fortiitie, and then/flyiiig fcom 
lum and the world, to sptfnd the rest of my days 
in some desert place. But I cakakted too much 
upon my resolution ; for> at the mom^it that I un* 
dertook totdl my rival that he was beloved^ my 
tongue ^led me^ and my eyes filled with tears:. 
I endeavoured, in vain, to conceal my emotion;, 
my sobs betrayed me, my strength fonsook me, 
and I fell overpowered into the arms of my asto- 
nished friend. 

" Timbrio, surprised and alarmed, supported 
mc, embraced me, and questioned me: he wish- 
ed to know the cause of so lively a grief. I 
was silent; he pressed me; I could not look on 
him. Ah! I see it all, cried he; you love her, 
you love her ! Alas, how could you have avoid** 
cd it! your heart groans with the sacrifice it 
wishes lo make me — I should be unworthy' of 
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my friend if I could bave accepted it. Continne 
tff love Nisiday and I vill never see her- again. 
i may find it possible ta live withmit her^ bat I 
should surely die if I knew myself the cause d 
making you unhappy. As he finished speaking, 
he pressed me to his bosom, yet turned away his 
head, lest I should see the tears diai streamed 
from hi» eyes.. 

" In this trying moment, the energy of fi-iend- 
ship came to my assistance, and I became supe- 
rior to every selfish motive. You are mistaken, 
answered I; it is not Nisida that I love, it is her 
sister; i have not been able to make an impres • 
sibn on her heart, and the violence of slighted 
love' is alone the cause of my agony; Are yon 
Hot deceiving me? as^ed my friend, looking on 
me witli great anxiety. No, in truth, f answer- 
ed, I adore Blanche, and she scorns my suit 
PardOft me, then^ if the comparison of my disap- 
/ pointment with yam success, has draw&from mt 
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tiiese tears; I promise you that I m\\ shed no 
more. When I am with you, dearest Timbrio, I 
feel that my happiness does not depend upoir 
love.. 

. ''Timbrio believed me> or feigned to do so ;^ 
yet he resolved to take time to ascertain the 
truth. For my part, I was determined to do 
every thing necessary for -his' tranquillity, and 
not only to sacrifice the passion that^ filled mj!c< 
Lreast, but even to counterfeit one which I did noi 
feel. The next day I discovered to Blanche mj 
seal character, and even spok&to hes of love, 

*^ Blanche had loved me long, withouldanng 
to confess it, almost to her own thoughts; but a» 
soon as slie found herself beloved, she ventured 
to speak of it to her sister, and thia confidence 
was highly serviceable to Timbrio. Nisida had 
resisted the seductions of a passion, which she 
feared, yet finding a companioa ^rho experienced 
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the same emotions^ she dared to spei^ of her 
iover> and this soon made the impression deeper. 
The- two sisters^ revealiag their inquietades and 
their fears to each other, found mutual eneoo- 
ragement; and the pleasure of this alternate con- 
fidenee eeuTinced tiiem how deligbtfsl it i» to 
he in lore. 

. /'By means of my clii^ise I continued to 
preserve a free access to the house: I carried 
the letters of my friend, I even procured him, 
sometimes, the pleasure of seeing his mistress: 
on those occasions, too, I redoubled my eager 
attentions to Blanche, Timbrio, who observed, 
Hfiih joy, how much I was beloved, embraced 
and congratulated me upon it: he vowed that he 
would not marry Nisida, till the day that should 
bestow on me the hand of her sister. I could 
not answer him, and I cast down my eyes, resol- 
ved to perform whatever friendship should re- 
quire of me. ' 



" We waited only for letters froitt Spam^ t» 
demand of their father^ the hands of Blanehe 
and Nisida^ when Pfansiles^ the knight with 
whom Timforio had qaarrelled at Ueres/ arrived 
at Naples^ to decide their dispute by a single 
combat. As the reparation was required to' be 
poblic, it was necessary te haVe time for obtain- 
ing permission of the viceroy^' and for appointing 
judges. At length this terrible contest was 
fixed for the eighth following day^ in a plain not 
far distant from the city. 

" This intelligence soon became public, and, in 
spite of our endeavours to the contrary, at last 
reached the ears of Nisida; her anxiety and her 
grief were as lively as her love. Ijanguid and 
disconsolate, she passed without nourishment,, 
and with tears, the eight days of suspense, which 
seemed to her alternately short and tedious. 
The dreadful uncertainty, more cruel than the 
most calamitous fulfilment, soon undermined her 
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fetrencrth, sud her health hecame the saerifice 
Her fiither> ignorant of the cause of this malady, 
resolved to take her to his conntry-house^ in tkc 
hope of restoring her. 

'^The day of their departure^ which^a&the last 
before the combat^ Nisida sent for me. As I ap- 
-proaohed her bed, I scarcely knew her— she was 
emaciated and pale:^ and her swoio eyelid»*were 
still vet with. many tears. Fabian^ said she, 
addressing me in a feeble voices yon Bwst be 
the bearer, perhaps, of my last sighs to your 
idend Timbrio-*tell him that my existence de- 
pends upon his, and that^o-morrow, in^aaisdiiigf 
his own life, he will equally proteot mine. For 
you> whose loye^for him ifr- little less than mine, 
Lknow you will not leave him,>fuid that, if any 
mbfortune should happen to him, you will ren- 
der him every assistance which can be •expected 
from a kind and £edthfal friend. Ah ! how joy- 
frdly would I follow yon. Yet hold, added she. 
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vniieing from her neck a preeioas relici which 
she moifiteaed with her tears; take this to hisi, 
tell him that it has preserved me in every dan- 
ger, and to-morrow I trust it will be more osefnl 
to me than ever. But I have still another ser- 
vice to ask of yoa ; to-morrow I shall go into 
the country with my father, and, as the house 
is not iar from the field of battle, I entreat 
yon to promise me that you wifl immediately 
come there and inform me what has been the 
result of the combat. If Timbrio ahall have 
been victorious, put on your arm this white 
scarf, I shall sqc it at a distance, and it will save 
me moments of painful suspense.: if he fall, J 
must never see you again. 

'* I promised everything, and hastaied to carry 

, the relic to Timbrio. His pride, his conrage 

were redoubled— he kissed it, he placed it next 

his heart, and, sure of being invincible, he wonld 

.iiave defied the whole world* » 
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" At length the moment arrived, and all Na- 
^\e& cro^rded to the place of combat. Pransilei 
and Timbrio appear, they ehuse for their wea- 
pons the avord and the dagger, the barriers are 
opened, the trumpets sound, tiie combataoU 
rush forward. 

'' The .contest continued for a long time equal. 
Pransiles vas active and bold — he wounded 
Timbrio, and the victory still remained doubtful. 
At last, love tri unshed : Timbrio wounded his 
adversary and laid him at his feet. My gene- 
rous friend immediately threw away his sword 
and hastened to succour the vanquished: Pran- 
siles confessed himself conquered, and all the 
spectators applauded the victor. 

" The fearful uncertainty in which I had so 
long continued, the sorrow which I felt for Tim- 
brio's wound, my joy for his victory, all so agi- 
tated my mind, that! forgot the white scarf, and 
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flew without it, to carry the glad tidings to Nisi* 
da. Alas ! as the iatd moment approadied^ the 
burning fever increased rapidly in her veins; 
^et, in spite of her veakness^ she would be 
brought to the highest window in the house: 
there^ supported by her women, she awaited the 
intelligence of life or death. She perceived.i&e — 
saw not the soarf^ and fell senseless into the arms 
of her sister. 

" I arrived— the house was all in tears— >I 
made my way, even to the apartment 6{ Nisida, 
where every one was employed in endeavours 
to restore her, but without success. . I saw her 
eyes closed, her mouth open, her lips pale, and 
I then started with horror, at the knowledge of 
my &tal forgetfulness. Distracted and despair*- 
ing, I rushed out of the house, nor dared to seek 
again the friend whose prospects I had thus de* 
slroyed. Uncertain, disconsolate, and furious^ 
I took the first road I came to; yet scarcely had 
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I proceeded (&r, when I heard some one icall me 
with a loud voice: it was Felix, the page of 
Timbrio. My master expects you with impa- 
tience, said he, pray oome to him. Never, i 
answered, «an I -see your master again — Nisids 
is no more, and I have been the cause of her 
death. I left the page abruiytly, nor stopped till 
I reached Gaeta, where i found a ve&tsel reaAf 
to sail for Spain. I embarked immediately, and 
arrived in my native country, where I assumed 
this habit, which -I am determined n^ver to re- 
linquish.^ 

" Shepherds, you have thus lieard the recital 
of my misfortunes. I hoped to find peace in this 
hermitage, but I have found only solitnde. !n 
vain I have endeavoured to direct my thoughts 
to the Great'Object which should engage them 
entirely; the remembrance of what I have lost 
takes place of every other consideration. Every 
^ay I repeat, that it is my duty to forget Nisida 
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aud Timbrio, and yet every day I feel a plea- 
sure in pronouncing their names." : 

- The shepherds altempt&d ndt to comfort the 
hermit; but they sympathised in his grief. The* 
Hight was far adraneed, yet, the moon being at 
the summit of her course, -they quitted the her- 
mitage and soon arrived at the cottage of "Elieio/ 
There they laid themselves down on goat-skins/ 
and, as soon as Elicio saw his three companions 
asleep, he arose and went out, to execute a plan, 
of which he had been thinking all -day. * 

" Standing b^re the door of Elieio's cottage- 
was a beautiful cherry-tree, which the shepherd 
had ever preserved with the greatest care, and 
which was then covered with the finest cherried- 
of the country. During a certain part of thtf 
year, and even while it was still young, this* trec^ 
had furnished food for its proprietor* Xwo white 
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and had placed ft m ft Ml, filmed by (m 
branches. Elicio considered it as a happy pre- 
Mge^tiiat doTes nboaldcoiaeaixd fi^ th^n^lres 
imf hJB wttH^e} aod, tliepe&pe, fer from dis- 
tarbing the», h« scattered under tbo chwi7-*f« 
ears of wheat, u&j^ with «lhia grain, and eva 
▼ool, thiit the *>ves might wake the inside d 
thw wste wwwJiid soft fer4he.yi>ttng ones. 

l^hUst EKciP WJP« it the iwiptiab of Sylviv 
mie of Mcerie's herAwi^ came and spread his 
nets near the cherry-tree, caught the two doves, 
^ immedialfty ^air-ricfd them to his master's 
daaghtw. They wer« thoit^ whioh bad escaped 
from Galatea: Eiicio,: wbo knew them again, 
bad pranised biff k>vely sb^herdess that she 
^0uU se!&tii9m> befope loesg, coming to seek her^ 
Md wished to fc^cfp bis word* He went out of 
bit eattiigte W t«ike» during tbw steep, ths pr 
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rient WrAs, and to put thfcm fti a c&^6 ^Hh llieif 
young ones. By thte hdp 6f Si M^ef, placed 
ao;ainst the thatch, he got up as higifi ds ih^ 
branch, leaned forwards, pushed softly the leaves 
aside> and sa^, by the iiglil of the moba, the 
two doves m^ their Keads wftdcJi* ohfe wiiig, atid 
the oth6r s5tn6WHat rfpfeAd out, to caitjt tfteii^ 
rtestlin^. t'hey sihrrSd not> and it wouFd Jttiv* 
beeh easy for Blicito fb tak€ theni all idg^i- 
ther; but he had Hot the hem to do it. *' No^'*^ 
laid he> '^^wfedt birdSi! I irill not diipriv^ ^bil of 
Hberty— yoli ^hall bdottj* t» Ay i*^fhgrd^fe; 
but> without belitg skvfcs— yon shttil Always llVfe 
near her, though ftte tb ehttd^ difotbtr dw^iUhg/* 
He descended iramediately, and, takuig d Ibpad^, 
eiit a treniih mmd the eberry-trc^, till it M» 
held to the grimnd didy b^ the middle <if the 
ffodts. Thex upplfias ^^ <^^^ '^ & horij^ontiil 
direction) he oomple^iy detached it with d lai^ 
dod of eartfai to^ it carefiiMy ia his knas, and-. 
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wiUti a steady and cautious step, which sdU'cely 
agitated the foliage, he carried the tree to the 
house of Galatea. 

The room in which the shepherdess slept had 
a window looking towards the fields: before' that 
Elicio stopped. He put the tree gently down, 
which stood upright, owing to the skill he had used 
in digging it out, and, haying brought his^pade 
with him, he dug another hollow to set it in. He 
placed it then with the nest turned towards the 
window, and so near, that Galatea, with extend- 
ing her hand, might easily caress the doves. Sa- 
tisfied with his perforniance, he looked again to 
see if he had not firightened the birds. They were 
stUl asleep, but hexouM perceive their heads 
nbove the moss of ^e nest. "Forgive,*' said 
he, "foi*give, tender pair, the hand that has 
troubled your repose: it is for your happiness, as 
.muchas forlminie, since> yoii will be with Gala* 
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t6B. When she opens her window, fly on hep 
shouldery play with her lovely haicj^and teach 
your young ones to. love and caress your mis« 
tress. While yo* are with heF> I shalLnot re* 
gret your absence from my eot ; but if you should 
ever see a rival at this window, hsusten back to 
me, and, for the «hort remainder of my days, I 
will join my complainings to your tender moans.'' 

The day began to dawn, and the swallows al< 
ready twittered on the chimney tops, when Eli- 

"a 

cio took up his spade and hastened homewards. 
He was nearly arrived, when he heard some one 
behind him, and turning to observe, he saw that 
it was M<eris, the father of Galatea. Elicio felt 
as much alarmed as if he had been committing 
some crime; but the manner of Mceris soon re- 
lieved his apprehensions; for, without asking 
why he was in the village so early, " I was go- 
ing to you," said he, ^' to trust you with a se- 



lus kaud ia a iraosp«i^ of joy/ %i)d th^ ealerd 
together a groyVpf Qiyrt^fS ti^ gTi^ nea^ (M 
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W£ complaia^ihoessantly of the nuinl^rless ilk 
of this transitx>ry life^ but we reflect not that it 
is from ourselves these ills proceed : the desire 
of gold is the chief source of crimes ^d of mis- 
fortunes. The great Creator of all things^ fore- 
seeing this.eflect of gold^ buried it deep in. the 
bowels of the earthy and, not deeming it suffici- 
netly secure, when loaded with rodcs and preci- 
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toit«irfiwgw^ifcyni<ratorfihiiirft>li»gfa» 
■y i t y ii M rftfct — liw^ art A^gg!«#Mi> y» 

ftM fcnrtribeA tjie » wii ■■■>» AJmIi^Ih 
suffered most by this hM ^ ami t eiy ? It ii 
Love, the uniter of tender hearts. If a y onth be 
tender and snscopttbk, hm has ever had a right 
to love; but, now^ to obtain the dear object of 
his wishes^ he nuost give .proofed not of attach- 
atnt abd( coafttancy^ bnfc o# tUkm^ TJk lai «, 
witfaeni w«aMi> nusy bo maiatte, nsyrhe eon*^ 
stant; b«t ^sappakilBieiit^ despair^ and' aagMsh 
wiQ^ be i^ eenpanion»o# kis tiib^ What thca 
Bhali a lorer do who* is peorP Shall he rdbsett 
hyre? Ne; tkat^weuM be a stiR^ gfcnler niMiv^ 
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EUcb had not naib aH tMese r^iecUons when 
ke attached hkns^ll to Gftl^toa; <», perhaps if he 
kad made tliemv th^ mighl haye- been useless ; 
W, what avaH reflections lo those in loveP 
They see nothing hjA Mights in prospect, and, 
when mortificttlionir amre, the; am as .painful as . 
tliey are unexpected. 

Erastor, Tircis, and Damon were surprised, 
on awaking, to peroeiice thai £licto was not with 
them. They waited till the- cby was far advan- 
ced, and, being n&^uiy at his eentinned absence, 
they went to seek hinr in the yiHage. They 
passed throagh the myrtle greve on thdr way, 
and, hearing the voice of their friend singing, 
they listened with anxious attention. He sang 
Ihas : 

i toiced a rural iau-. 

Above all treasure lov'd. 
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And thought my tows were there 
As tenderly approvM, 
Ah 1 for some other jswain^ 
The, maid 

My hopes betray'd. 
And left me to complain. 
Yet still I'd rather weep )ier false^ unkind. 
Than live without her image in my mind, 

la childhood first I knew^ 

The fair, and then admir'd ;. . 
But, as her beauties grew> 
My breast ^it^. love, was fir'd^ ^ 
Ah! for some other s;wain^ _ 
The maid ^ 
My hopes betray'd. 
And left me to. complain. 
But still I'd rather weep her false, unkind. 
Than live without h^r image in my mind. 

Alarmed by these sad complainings, the sbep- 
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herds ran towards Elieio^ and found him sitting 
at the foot of a beech, his hce bathed in tears. 
No sooner had he perceived them than he rose 
hastily, and ran to throw himself on the neck of 
EIrastor. " My friend," said he, ''we are going 
to lose Galatea! she is about to leave us for ever, 
listen,'' added he, looking at Tircisahd Damon,' 
"while I tell you the sad news which Moeris has' 
communicated to me this morning. You -shall 
hav^ it in his own words. 

''Elicio, he said to me, I acknowledge the 

attachment you have always shown for fne, by 

informing you before any other of my daughter's 

intended marriage: i concluded it yesterday* 

She will marry a rich Portuguese, whose numer« 

ous flocks spread far along the borderS' of the 

liver Lima. Four shepherds, sent by the suitcMr; 

are arrived at my house, and they will depart to^ 

morrow with Galatea. I know that you inter'r 

est yourself f<Nr the maid as much' ad if she wtA 
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yoat sister; and I have chosen you, my den 
BUei6, to acdonnptny hei- into Pofto^, to ht 
pregent at h^ ntip%ial8> and te bring- me the ti* 
diDgfl of he^ narriage and of her luippiiiess.'' 

'' In 8)Hte of thetrbnble this infonluitibli gare 
me, I fdiikid Toic6 ehongh to aoBwet it. Is it 
poBsilde, fiOiid I, that joia codd conftedt to part 
with yoaf dai]S^hter--^tliat y<m shotald doom kr 
to Jive fju- from her fether and from her codntar- 
Are yon certain that yon shall not cause her mi- 
wehf 'yrheie you inland only happihess P WAl 
ahe not regret P — 'I hare sounded tiie heart tff dv 
daaghter, interfopted Mieris; IlttiTetDld her mj 
resolution^ and shii ans^^red, vith h^r osoal 
•weetMstSj ih»t she should always be ready to 
«b«y ine. I bhs^ff&A, too, liome slight emotions 
ifi heif dottntenasw^^ irlMi I kDew Expressed th^ 
joy « discte^ Jr(»iing Wtfiuafl dMlts H^tiefl §le ii 
going: Id b^ itaarried. Fcftr not, then, f6t her i 
ta{iphMsd> but go and pn^te fbr this jouiiiey, 
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wliich I expeet from your friendship. These; 
my frieadfl^ are the iutentioim of MderiB> atid Ihk 
Xft the kwts which I dread more thaa dealh." 

Tireky Damoi^ and Erastor, most of all, taofc 
part in the sonrowa of Eficio; '' But/' aaid Da- 
mon^ " as Moeris esteems and lovei yoa» yrhf 
did not you confess to him your passion for his 
daughter P'' ** You know him not as well a6 I 
do/' answered Elioio. " I have often heaid iuA 
deckre that he would never give her to any on» 
wbo could not bring as good a property as she, 
will have. If I had ventured, therefore, to^ 
apeak hr myself^ he would have thought that I- 
loved her fi>rtune, and hb friendship for me 
would have been changed into contempt. Mteria 
is too rich not to be distnistful<^I am too poor 
to be bold/' 

'' My dear friend/' said Tkcis^ '' do not give 
1^ ail hope. Letas seek Galatea and learn frop- 



96 GAXATEA. 

herself if she is willing to marry tiiis PorlogueM. 
Should this be, as I believe it is^ a sacrifice of 
painful duty to her father, we will try to break 
off this dreaded marriage. Love and friendship 
will inspire the means: singly they have per 
formed wonders, what then ean they not acfaiere 
when united?" 

Elicio adopted the advice of Tircis^ and the 
fbur shephards took the road to a fountain where 
they knew Galatea often rested herself during 
the mid-day heat: they hoped to find her tiiere, 
and they were n6t mistaken. Thte sh^herdess 
was seated by 'the side of the water, and so deep- 
ly sunk in thought, that she perceived not tbeir 
approach. Her teaf ful eyes were turned towards 
the murmuring stream, and her forehead rested 
on one hand, while, with the other hand, sbe ca- 
ressed Elicio's dog, that dog who, for some time 
^ast, had been more with her than with his mis- 
tier. The faithful animal, lying at the feet gf 



Galatea, had placed his head npon her knee, look- 
ing stead&sUy in her face, while his grateful yet 
anxious countenance seemed to ask, why am I 
-xsaressed to-day more than usual? Elicio stop- 
ped his companions, that he might enjoy this 
gratifying sight, and a sweet tranquiility soon 
chased away the expression of anguish, before so 
strongly marked in his features. Galatea» who 
thought herself alone, gave way to her feelings 
and. sang to her mute attendant: 

Fond companion of my days. 
Faithful follower of my ways. 
From these scenes of dear repose 
Far thy destin'd mistress goes. 

Duty stem my footsteps leads 
From these woods, these verdant meada. 
Where I «ft have joy 'd to hear 
Xover's voice^ like thine, smcere. 
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FaHhfbl *)g> my journey sharc^ 
Sole partaker of my care; 
Aad, of Jpaet felicity, 
Notbing t»iU remaia but tbec. 

Yet> when I have ceasM to nourn. 
To thy roa»t^s cot retom; 
And thy sigbt shaH notice give^ 
« Without him I conld not live/' 

The tears that Galatea shed, as she snng, at 
last interrupted her voice, Elicio wept too; 
but it was witii joy. He could no loi^per con- 
trol his feelings; he ran towards the shepherd- 
ess, fell on his knees before her, and seized one of 
her hands, which he kissed with fervour. Gala- 
tea, surprised^ &ideav<Hired, though in vain, to 
withdraw it; she perceived the other shepherd* 
observing her, and tried to seem ai^giry, bat she 
could not; she would then have run away, had 
not the dog prevented bor escape, who, joyfully 
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leaj^iRg tovtnd them both^ seemed afakosl to say, 
that he rejoiced in the happiness he had beetf 
^he mieaos of obtaining for his master^ 

Tircis, Damon^ and even Erastor were soften- 
ed into tender sympathy, and dared not approach 
the two lovers. Galatea called them, made 
^licio rise^ and addressing them, in spite of her 
tears, "I will not pretend," said she, ''to con- 
«eal a secret which my impmdeiee has discover- 
^. Vesy I shall regret the loss of my country; 
i may, perhaps, leave my heart behind me; but 
I am the more resolved to obey the commands 
of my father, and thur sense of duty will carry 
me through every sacrifice. I entreat you not 
to increase, by 3rour complaints, a grief that 
would be useless; and, above all, I beseiech you 
not to intrude on the solitude which I feel more 
necessary after this avowal." At these .words 
she retired, leaving the four shepherds^ as if fix- 
ed to the spot. Elicio's dog alone dared to fbl-i 
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low her. She perceived the animal's intentian, 
and tried to drive him bade by the threatsof ber 
crook; but the dog offered himself quietly to tfar 
blows^ and the poor Galatea could not bring her- 
self to beat him, nor coald she succeed in her en- 
deavours to drive him away. 

The four friends, thus alone, consoltedhow 
they should prevent this dreaded marriage. Tir- 
cb advised to assemble all the shepherds of the 
district and with them to go and-suppUcate Mae- 
ris, that he would not rob them of a treasure tbe j 
valued so highly. Damon was for going* to Por- 
tugal and threatenittgthe intended spouse, so that, 
through fear, he might be induced to give up his 
claims to Galatea. Eiioio inclined jto.this ad- 
vice. Erastorkept his hands over his eyes, 
wept, and ^r some time uttered not a word. At 
length,' ''my friends," said- lie, endeavourmg to 
suppress his emotions, ''all that you have propo- 
•sed will only tend to vex Mceris: I have a plan 
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that will r^der every one happy hut me. It is 
this which has stopped me from speaking sooner, 
and I win now fly to execate it.'^ At these 
words^ emfara«ngElieio, be lelt tbemrabruptly. 

The other sHepherds, who calculated little on 
the schemes of one so simple as Erastor, propo- 
sed to go and consult the hermit Fabian. Al- 
i«ady they were on the road when they met a 
knight, superbly dressed, mounted on a' magnifi- 
cent charger, and followed by two ladies on pal- 
freys r a numerous retinue of servants showed 
that* they were persons of distinction. The 
shepherds saluted them in passing, and the 
knight, returning the civility, stopped Elicio. 
** Kindly direct us," said he, "to some conve- 
ment place in these forests, where we may repose 
for a few hours. The ladies whom you see are 
iatigued with the heat and with the journey, 
and desire to rest- here.'* Elicio, who always 
forgot himself/ when he could render service to 
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pthers, conducted tbeiQ to the loBiitaiu wliicii Be 
had jufit left. As ckmmi as they reached the placey 
the servants spread oat a table, which was q>eedt 
ily covered with refreshments. The two ladies, 
seated on the grass, lifted their veils and asto- 
nished Tireis aod Danum by the splendor of 
their beauty. The dder seemed to have the »L 
vantage in charms; but she owed that greatly t^ 
a deep melancholy whidi hung on the.feajfcmesof 
the yonnger.. 

Elicio urged his companions to resume tiieir 
way to the hermitage; but the knight detained 
them. " Let me enjoy/' said he, " the happiness 
of having met you : my wish is to live amongst 
shepherds only, such as you. What a difibfeac^ 
between your hif^y lot and that of the inhabit, 
^ts of towns r Nature gives youin reality^ and 
without seeking them, those pleasures, of which 
we purchase the mere shadow, idleness cattails 
our days; labour prolongs yours: langour, de* 
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4cpim, and diM^jMMntmeat fill up ibe measaro. 
of our livea; yours aire all finankneBs, lib^y^ and 
joy. Ah! I am resolved to beoome a shepherd 
to-morrow^ if Nisida will take a crook with me. 

' At the name of Nisida^ Eiieio looked on the 
two ladiea with an air of isurprise and of partioo^ 
lar earnestness^, which the knight remarked.— 
^ Pardon me/' said Elicio^ '^ if the name of Nisi*' 
da has made soch an impression on my mind—* 
it is not long since one of our friends shed many, 
tears in speaking of Nisida." '^ Have you then 
a shepherdess of that name?^' demanded the 
stranger. — No; she, of whom, we spoke was 
not a rustic, she was not even of this country : 
Naples gave her birth." — " Napka!-— Ahf how 
have yon known this?**— *' I will tell you all-^ 
but first answ^ me, are you not called Timbrio P 
and is not this lady Blanche the youngest sister 
pf Nisida?" — '^ You have named them truly."— 
**Ahl Fabian.whataha^py dayfor you 1"— ''Then 
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yoa know Fabian?^' — ^' Is he here?" exdaimet^ 
Blanche, and the paleness of her cheeks gare 
way to the deepest-blushes*. 

''Yes/' answered Elicio, "he is here« and 
grief for losing you wontd have finally poC an 
end to a life, which he has consecrated to paii« 
tence: Fabian lives like a h^niit, and his dwell- 
ing is not &r distant." '^ Let as fiy to embrace' 
him/' exdaimed TinibriOb Blanchewas already 
np and setting off, though she knew not the way, 
Nisida supported herself on the arm of her lover, 
and Tircis, Damon, and Elicio led them forwank 
to the hermitage^. 

It was near nigfit when they reached the foot 
of the hill, and Timbrio, Nisida, and most eager* 
ly, Blanche, proceeded np the steep footway 
without waiting to rest. On arriving at the 
door of the hermitage, they found it open; but, 
looking forwards, they could see no one inthe 
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eell. Dktressed at not finding the hcrmit/they 

mrere going to call hiiQ^ and to examine the whole 

mountaun; hat the pradent Tircis stopped them : 

^'Fabian/* said he, "is- certainly not far off-^he 

never hopes to see yea again, he weeps day and 

night for your loss, and he would die wilii joy^ 

if he should see you suddenly. Be cautious, fe- 

fdxain your .eagemess,,and Ae\ us find some means 

to prepare hin.for a pleasure, which his mind 

will scarcely he ahle to siq>port/' Every one 

approved the advice: it was decided that the 

sh^herds should seek Fabian,, aad announce to 

him, by degrees, .the .teoder firiends who were 

waiting to see him*^ 

Daring the consultation, Blanche examined^ 
by tha- moon's assistance, the interior of the 
ceU. A. rush mat,. a stool, a woodetkorucifix, 
were all the furniture of Fabian's apartment: and 
Blanche, after looking at them for some time, 
thi^w herself on.her knees before the crucifix^ . 
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offexiag, in a low voiise^ her thanks U> hearei 
for conduotiiig her to this place. 

TimlHio and the rustics looked at her witii 
t^ider emotion^ when the mixed sounds of sighs 
^nd lamentations, kiibnned them that Fslnao 
was not £ur distant All advanced instantly to- 
wards the sounds, and perceived the h^init, 
kneeling on a bare rock, under a wild olive tree, 
and with his liands raised towards heaven. At 
this sight, the two sisters and Timbno wished 
to throw themselves into his arms, in spite of 
the endeavours of Tircis; but Fabian b^pan his 
prayer, and every one stood motionless to listes. 
Nisida and Timbrio had their arms extended to* 
wards him, Blanche scarcely breathed while she 
gazed with eagerness, and often- wiped away the 
tears that prevested her seeing distinctly the 
dear object. 

^O, my God!^* ejaculated Fabmn, <'Sb. 
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|Nreme Beiag». whoi» aloae I wish to love, yon 
^ho- fill all the aniverse^ and with whom only 
my heart ought to he filled^ pardon my tears: 
I have lost every things and I have not raormur* 
ed. 0, my GodT calm the pains that I suffer^ 
but take not from me the remembranee of my 
»iiai(»taaes»'^ 

At tiie first words of fhia prayer, Blanche 
wept p|!ofiisely; before the end of it she sobbed 
rioud. Tircis, fearing she might be heard, told 
Damon and Elicio to go and interrupt the heir^ 
nit, while he remained with the sistors and Tim- 
brio, to prevent their suddea approach. 

The two shepherds obeyed, and were received 
with kindness by Fabian. " You are always 
lamenting^" said Elicio, " and yet your misfer- 
tnnes are perhaps near an' end.'' '* You know 
my sorrows/' answered the hermit; '^ judge 
then if they can. ever terminate." Yes; doubt* 
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kss they may; Nisida still liyes; she is now, 
together with her sister and Timbrio, employed 
in seeking yon through all Spain. They have 
been met and knovn/' ** What do yon t^ me! 
^h! how can you be sure it was my friend, and 
that those were the two sisters P Alas ! you only 
trifle with my distresses, which once yon seen- 
ed to pity. Do not try to increase them by de- 
luding ine with Mse^hopes.^ . . 

While he thus spoke, Tircisi to prepare him 
still fiirther, desired Nisida. to ding where she 
was, without adrancing to show hersdf to the 
hermit She followed his advice, and began tiie 
first stanza of a song which Fabian had formerlj 
comiposed. 

Friendship, come^ resume thy reign. 
O'er the purbUnd god of lovers: 

He may suit the yonng and vain ; . 
Ev'ry age thy joys discovers^ 
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He can raise a rapid fire. 

Thou canst form a tender tie : 
S^te of all his fierce desire, 

Withoat thee. Love soon woiild die. 

Fabian was still speaking, when the roice cTf 
Nisida strack on has ear. He stopped, he lis- 
tened, he remained without motion,' his eyes fix* 
ed, and his mouth o'pen; th^n, looking round 
with a wild and distracted gaze, his reason for 
■ook him, and he seemed, by the terror express- 
ed in his countenance, to consider the two shep- 
herds as spectres. Biit the voice continued, 
seeming at last to penetrate the inmost recesses 
of 'his heart: his fear gradually subsided, his 
feattures became composed, he recovered him- 
self, and darting, like an arrow, towards the 
place whence the sound proceeded, sank sense- 
less into the arms of his friend. 

Nisiia and Timbrio -cried out for '^assistance: 
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/^I thought now I A6\Ad 4i% irith Joy : ini^oB- 
less and silent^ I • could not utter a single word. 
Nisida'spokl3 to-me^ enoouraged— I' looked ear- 
nestly at her^ trembling lesft it 'shoiild be a 
dream^ and that^ wakings I might lose the bliss- 
fid illusion* 

^' fiecovered-firom the excess t>f ny fim t«ms- 
pcvts, I hastened totemoTe Nisida add her 
aipiable sister on board the larger, vess^. Tfai^ 
were both dressed in the habits of pUgruBs; 
bnt the captain, wh^m I had sufficiently in£>rm- 
ed*, tvealed them with the respect due to their 
birth, .it was then J learned irom Blanche how 
the omiseioa of 4he acaif had cdus^ in her en- 
febUed sister so deadly a £untkig, ^hat ererj 
one believed her to have really expired. It wai 
more than dght hours before she recovered her 
senses, and 60<m being told of my victory over 
Pransiles^ my mi^ftake, idy despair, and oar 
-flight, she r€i9olvod« with her sister, to leave 



GALATEA. 117 

«rer;l thing and foUow ins. In spite of lierdii»* 
tress^' in spite of her weakness^ she would set 
loat immediately, ^ and Blanche airanged.aii. for 
their tescapov They had gdd and jewels in 
: their possession, whi«h they freetyv bestowed, to 
«eenre a safe and secret departore from the 'pa- 
ternal ' mansion.. A serrant; whon» they had 
thus gained over to their designs> hronghlT'lhem 
a letter in the dead of the tught> and the sisters, 
well supplied ith diamondi^, and disguised as 
pilgrims, took tiie road to Qeeta^ where they 
. knew I'had arrived: they reached the city two 
ht>urs only after my vessel had sailed. By the 
promise of great rewards, they found rowers 
who engi^ed to overtake us. The calm, that 
came on seconded their efforts, and love, who 
-doubtless prptectfid th^s^ amiable sisters, 
brought them to us without accident 

" L had tb«oi recovered Ni^jida^ but you^'. my 
d^^ Fabianj.were still waiting, und io thi9^ for- 
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4aiie iawi ImiC hdi Messed m. Blaaefae lelt it » 
^midi •» i did, ftod we ali joined in lamenting 
youralMseiice'. AfteragcMidyoyage^weanired 
at Buerien*^ in the fell te^ to Jcam seme 
tidiBg»«f yea liuere; but aU eor reeetrdies and 
eii^puries wex* ateiess. Bbadbe va» the list 
to psapose th»l yksr should trarel idl tbroDgb 
SpaiQ^ and not rest tiff we had fofuid you. She 
w^s sase this advice* wottU be readily followed, 
s^nd we det(ermiae4 %et go &rst to Toledo^ whoc 
some relations oC Nisida resided; bqt we did 
not, however, ^ehj writing to Nisida'^ &ther, 
to inform him of our adTentoies, and to ask bis 
pennisfiiQa fi>r our marriage at Toledo, Hii 
reply was snch aa we wished^ nod we were on 
the road to that city, enquiring of every one by 
the way for Fabian, when oar good fortune con- 
ducted us here«'' 

Siieh was the recital of Timbrio. As soon as 
he^ had eeased speakbg^ the hermit drew him 
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aside intd a comer of the cell> and traid to him, 
in a low and timid voice, ** May not I ailso go 
to Toledo ^' At such & question, Tiiiiibrio look- 
ed at Mm in Burprise> a& not comprehending the 
'meaning, fahian cast down, his eyes> from 
'vhich some few tears seebed to escape. No 
longer douhtful, his frigid dasped him in his 
arms, answering, with es^emesi^,. ^ yes; yoa 
' shall go to Toledo, to miuty ydur ddli* Bldinche^ 
vha- adores yoa> and has not spent a moment 
since your depsuiure without fondly thinking of 
you. Can. you say that you love her still?*' 
'♦ More than my life,** answered t^abifin; " but 
my love for you is even greater. Let us go, 
however,'' added he, smiling; " I will quit this 
hermit's dress, aind yoii shall find me one more 
suitable ta a bridegroom. If you approve my 
opinion, we will return, when united to the two 
charming sisters, and live amongst these shep- 
herds, who love us, and who deserve that we 
shdold love ftem.*' '* I hate already formed 
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f\k€k a plan,*'' replied XimbrLo; '' I m tired of 
jthe worMf and resolre tiv finish my life in these 
shades, dividing my heart between my wife and 
my friend.*^ After this conversation, they re* 
tamed and repeated it to the two sislera and 
the shepherd^! if ho all applauded their inlen- 
tionsk 

.. . . [ • ' ,.■ ■ > ... • , ■ 

Theagh the night was far advanced^ ElidB 

advised them not to delay proceeding into the 

village, f I have no house to offer yon/' said 

,he^/' but I will take, yon to that of (jalatea, 

^andMoeris, her &ther, will do himself.an honoor 

in receiving yoiL'' 

His advice was followed; they- set cot; 
they quickened their pace^ 4Uid arrived just 
as. Mceris wa^ sitting down to table with 
his daughter, Horissa and Theolinda, and the 
four shepherds^ who were to conduct Gaktea, 
the following day^ to Portugal. They knocked; 
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"tkie dogs barked; Moeris came and opeBed tii^ 
dcKHT himself* £licio entreated him tQ emteriain 
•l^isidai Blanche^ and tiieir loveirs^ ptiid t^^e «id 
shepherd^ feeling hononced by such gaests^ re- 
ceived them>with cheerfoiness and respect, :^p 

caUed |as daughter fq add the bestrtbese ynia jn 
-ihe house to liie supper, and then invit<ed tbeyi 

to partake the meal, excusing its plainni^ssj; bj 

saying that they were unexpected. 

During the supper, Galat^ cxerted'^l^ciiself 
not to appear sad, Elicio had placed himself; as 
&r as. possible from th^ Po^uguese.s^aats^ 
hC' reg^edL them with anger, and, sometimes 
hts eyes met those of Galatea. The party rpae 
icem table/ and all w^t out, to.eaj<^y the iiresh* 
ness of the air on the stone seats before the,49<ir^ 
The aged Moeris was anxious to describe to his 
l^ts the splendid marriage which he liad^.ar- 
ininged fOT his daughter: they heard j|iim with 
attention,. ajid whfin.he spoke of tfa^gpeat we^l^ 
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'^f hi» son-ia-liiWi the Portuguese shepherd did 
iiotlttlto give vn exagglsnited account of it. 
'The two frieiid» and tire tw» sisters thought 
^emselves obliged to congratulate G^tea on 
%he occasion: she> however, answered not a 
^ord, and £tldo tried to conceal his tears, 
when, sttddfettlyi the deep sound of a fiinend 
tniinpet wa^ heard thnm^ the villagt; 

Moeris, his guests, all the inhabitants ran, full 
■bf alarm, io th^ quecrter whence the sound seem- 
•ed to proceed. They perceived four shepherds, 
iiAdthed In blaek, and erGTwned with cyfnress, of 
'whom two ciurried Hghted torches, and twd 
«ound^, at times,' the melancholy trumpets. In 
the midst of the shepherds appeared a minister 
^the Deity, dressed in te^ priestly rolies. 

It was the venerable Salvador, ^e shepherds 
pastor, who consoled him hat his affictions, and 
%h» returned thanks to heaven for fafs benefits 
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Ail the Tillage was his family^ all its orphans 
were his chiidreii> aiid for more than forty years, 
he had fiilfilled the mrblime employ menl of 
praising^ God and of serving men^ 

'* Shepherds/' cried he afoad^ " fo-morrow ia 
thedi^ chosen, out of the whole year> to honour 
the ashes of our brothers, in the Valley of l^ombs. 
Think of this sacred duty; and, as early as the 
dawn, assemble here in the 4sad apparel suited 
to a ceremony so interesting to ev^y hearf 

Haying delivered these words in a command- 
ing sind impressive tone, Salvador V^umed in 
the same w^y to his house. EV^ one agreed 
to meet at the break of day for the; purpose of 
performing this holy duty, and Moeris, wishing 
that his da9ghter should not be absent on the 
o/H»isfon, ,eQtr€^ted the Porloguese %b delay 
their departure. Elicio's heart beat high witit 
joy at the request— -Galatea heard it and hope 
grew in her bosonu 
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I YIELD up my heart to thee, street M.eIimeho]y:: 
descend, and shed over, my last ac^es. that teiir / 
der tone, which exeites sympathetic feelings, in 
the bosom of delighted sensibility. The tears ' 
that flow from this, thy sacred source, when 
they Ml on the sorrows of the afflicted, are like » 
the refreshing de^s of heaven, at the close of a 
snltry day. Sweet are the rernembrkncesof at- i 
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lachmeni ^ith irhich thou eoDsolest die absettt 
lover; sweet is thy balm to the friend deprived 
of his dear companion: and even sweeter are t)^ 
aoothings to the sighing mother, who has lost her 
eld:est> perhaps her only, treasure. How sweet- 
est of all« then, are those delicious moments 
whick thou givestto him, who, secluded firom the 
-^oM, with only his lieatt and his memory for 
cottplinlons/lives on the contemplation of bef he 
has first seen and adored! How he recals with 
delight his first emotions, the "eaAy days of his 
passion, the first avowal of it, the air with which 
she heard'it, the fears, the suspicions, the qnar- 
rds f All are present to him, lukd he retraeea tiiem 
with delight If he has no longer reason foi* hope, 
he feels a joy in weeping over Ins disa^iioint-- 
ment! If iitipitying death has ravished from him 
the object of his 'adoration,- he eijoys and dwells 
on the consideration of what might have been 
hk blissfnl stutei and, ^Hiaps, he would^have 
'«K)ne cause to^eomplain; if any one co)ild.aff»4 
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Urn tiie <io&solation which should put ui eud U 
lu&griefl 

. These were the thoughts of Salvador^ and h^; 
therefore, dedicatted one day in a year to the teartf 
•f gruUtnde, bf love, and of friendship : this day 
Imd now arriired. Salvador, dressed in the most 
Bolewn ornaments of his •sacerdotal office, ap-; 
peared first in the principal place of the village : 
he soon saw himself surrounded hy. all the inha-; 
iMtants, covered with crape, crowned with cy-{ 
press, and carrying staves ornamented with 
black ribands. Salvador ranged them himself,. 
aiid, separating the shepherds from the shepherd- 
esses^ he made the whole troop walk in two 
lines. 

.On the right, Nisida, Blanche, Theolinda^ 
Florissa, and a11 the young females, advancod 
under the guidance of Galatea. Opposite to 
them, on the left, walked Timbrio, Fahian, Da- 

K 
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noii^Tireis^withairtheothdryouthsof the tiDi^, 
ll^aving Elicio at their head. Erastor only ^wai 
'Wanting. After these came the wives led by 
t9ilvia^ and the husbands gnided by Daraaio: 
this happy company was- almost as interesting 
•8 the first. These were again followed by a 
third troop, less brSliant and more refl^eetablet 
they were the widows and the widowers, beaded 
by HcBris- and the mother of Erastor. Their 
white hairs were without corohets, their trem* 
bfing' hands were supported by walnut staffi:— > 
How intere^ing to such the ceremony they pro* 
ceeded to celebrate ! They were about to weep 
over the ashes of a sen, a sister, or a tender cbm'^ 
panion; 

Salvador closed the procession: he made 
ehoice of that post^ to be nearer the unhappy 
and the ailicted. On ea^ side t>f him, foor 
beaatiAii boys, dressed in lin^ robes, and crowa- 
ti With flowera^ cwried the Instral water, the ia^ 



I 



OALATBit. lit 

iieoae, and the. saered fire, VrovA oF %¥u teni«< 
l^y, which was the reoompeniBe for a whole year 
«f steady deportmeat^ they advanced even mora 
gravely Iha^ ilia as;ed Iroop that 



To anive at the Valley of Tombs^ U ima ne* 
pessary to proceed for near a mile, along the 
huoJiM of the TaguB^ under a green ayaiiie» torn- 
ed by a double row of poplars: the pMcesstotf 
marched along on a smooth grassy torf, richly 
eaamdled with flowers, stiU moist with the dew. 
The sun began to gild the summits of the ttonn^ 
•tains, promising one of the finest summer days; 
the -sky wiui doudless, a gentle zephyr agitated 
the Ibfiage of the treea* roddng, but without 
alarndng, tiie aesUiiigB that were iliebered un- 
der it; the sweet lark, already lost ta air, was 
¥eftrd, though net seen} the nightingale liAigiied 
with warbling idl night, yet peived out a new 
eeog to hail the dawn; the tuitleund the ptgeoii 
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re^ed in soft plaintrto ihe joyful noiuroi'ymn* 
H)US' other birds; innumerabte flowers filled the 
Air inth-»their fragrance; the fish sported ir 
the waves bf the rirer : idl nature, awaking fironr 
repose, to the splendor of so glorious a vBlotn*^ 
ing, seemed to thank the Creator for his new 
Uessings. 

Tlmhrio, Blanche, and "Nisida, tittle aecos- 
lomedto so raHshing a sights contemplated ft i 
with surprise. and wonder. The entranoe to the 
Valley of Tombs, however, soon elicited new ad^ | 

miration* I 

I 

. 'Oni the bordertof this fine river, whose sands . 

ire mixed with gold, is a space^f a^ mile square, I 

* indosedion all sides by a chain of gently-rising i 

hills, which left only one entmnce. This nar* 

I 
row passage was fenced en each hand by rows 

of cypress trees, planted so thick, that their iiK | 

termingliog. branches, formed a- wall ofduir , 
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•fve^i! Mage, almost as high as the moniitains: 
«-few rose bushes, a few plants of.wild jessamine, 
csliyened, with their red or ydlow flowers, ^e 
jMrnhrousverdure of these vegetable walk. Never 
hadadv^iturouafloekr p^ietrated this holy asylum 
r-never had the woodman's hatehet assailed the 
tteeS' of this sacred grove. A deep silence 
reigned around, and no sound was distinguisht 
able, except the bubbling of some small springs, 
imder the foliage, which> uniting together in a 
bed of moss, hastened to pour their silver wavea. 
intp the bosom of Jiie Tagus*.. 

At the extremity of this avenue stood au aged 
iif-tfee, which aeem^ to shut up the valley : on 
its bark were engraved these words : 

Pause, traveller; this place revere : - 
Then, if thy heart be yet in virtueArue^ 
To these lone tombs thy tears are due:. 

Oh I shed them here. ■ 
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: In tike iinterior of the vailey, the imaxe ef^ 
presM» were seen ail round, and in llie middle 
was a jfimatani^, wtaoae waters, ever pleatiM, re^ 
freshed and nourished the grassy turf. Tonli^ 
appeared in dil^rent parts of the groand, some- 
coTcred wtth iry,^ others staU ornamented with 
.garlands, all inclosing the mortal remains of be*^ 
iags whft had laved and reverenoed Tirtnei 

The honour of being iDtenred in this valley 
was not granted to every oae: it waa the tritmte 
paid to an irreproachable life, and the whole v^ 
lage assembled to decide on the preteasions. 

The shepherds stopped,, on arriviog at tiie 
fountain, and Salvador raised his voice: ''Dis- 
perse yourselves,'' said he, "and you shall as- 
semble -again rennd me, when the trumpet 
sounds.'' At these words, the whole procession 
separated: each widow, each orphan, ran to shed 
tears ever the stone that eev^ed the dqvarted 
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rebti?e. Timbrio^ Fabian^ and the sifiterd, had 
loiit sig^ht of Elicio^ and traTereed the valley in 
•earchof him. 

They found him, at last, kneeKng before thtf 
tomb pf his mother: his hands were clasped to« 
pother, and his eyes, bathed in tears, itert raised 
towards heayen. "O my mothw!'' said he; 
^yon are surdy hi^py, for you were always 
good ! Wateh over me frcmi yonr heavenly dwelU 
ing, and make me love virtue^ as much as I have 
loved my mother.'' In thus speaking, he pressed 
his foce to the tomb, and his tears moistened 
fte stone. 

The foor lovers hetfrdhim in silent attention: 
they approached, and Timbrio, taking the shep- 
herd's hand, said to him, '^Worthy son, yon fill 
ny heart with tenderness and respect. Promise 
me your friendship, and, from this moment, I re- 
nounce the world, to lead a pastoral life, in your 
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society^ to inhabit with Nisicla^ filandie^ and 
Fabian^ a cottage by the sid^ of yours." *' Alas, 
you will then be too near to one tkat is miseira^ 
h\e" answered Elicio : *' a year ago I lost my 
tnbther ; feom^ whfeh time one sentiment alone 
has made me cherish life^ and to-morrow I shaH 
lose for ever the dear object that excite it.'' 
The sisters, the friends, pressed him to explain 
himselffiuiher: 'Tlusisnotafitplaoe^^^ttiswer- 
ed the shepherd, '' to speak of tender attach* 
ments. When we are but of the viadiey, I will 
Matetojyaa the little history of my distresses.'^ 

While they were yet speaking, the-tnimpeC 
sounded^ and Timbrio enquired the reason why 
Salvador recalled Ihean.' ''It is to lionour,'^ re- 
plied Elicio, " the ashes of the last shephad 
whom we have lost: Then we shall hear- the sto-' 
i^ lof his life, sung' by the most aocomplidied 
of.oor shepherdessesi." ' 
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They repaired immediately to the fountain, 
where all the rest were already assembled. The 
venerable pastor guided them towards »t6flib, 
lately erectedy of which the-stone; stiU^white, 
presented this simple epitaph; 




Salvador went three times round it: he pro— 
monnced't^e usual- prayers^ burnt the incense, 
sprinkled the* lustral water, and then, taking 
Galatea* by the hand, gaye her a paper, on 
which was written, the history of him, for whom, 
all were weeping. A modest bliish covered the 
£au;0 of the maid, as. she placed herself near the 
tomb: the company listened in silence* 
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Amongst the loven oaour plaiit^ 

Lycis most with ardour bum'd:. 
Fair Louisa heard the swain. 

And his love at last returft'd^ 
Of her friends he ask'd the maid» 

And the father scarce denied ; 
''Bring but wealth like hers/' he said^. 

''And my clold shall be yourbridei*^' 

Save his lore and eottage bare. 

Worldly gifte he had no other; 
But his love was for his (air. 

And his cottage for his mother.. 
HencCi he left his native chme. 

Distant lands and seas to measure;: 
Where, by constant toil, in time, 

Lycis gsaa'A tiie wish'd-for treasure. 

Full of hope, he homewards hied, 
, Where his lo¥e, still fiuthfiil, meeU him> 
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Lycls now demands hit bride. 
And a foil o(Uiq»liance greets him« 

Next day's dawn riiould crown their troth; 
Long they thought the moments flying. 

When the mother of the yonth. 
Suddenly seemed sick, and dying. 

Lycb hastm'd to the town» 

Though of love no longer stay'd him^^i* 
Tonnd a doctor of renown. 

And thus bribed the sire to aid him: 
^ Fell disease and angoish thrilling. 

Drag my mother to the grav e 
All I have I give most willing. 

If her preciooalife yon save.'* 

Soon the sage, by skyfol measures. 
Brought the parent back to life ^ 

Lycis gave the proniisM treasures. 
But the youth thus lost his wife. 
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Some new lover wed the maid,. 

Lycisi^iaw^ his thoaghts re^tcainidg^ . 
And> by inward grief deoayM, ; 

Died^ at last, without complaining. 

Galatea^hastened toTesume her place anmngst 
the shepherdesses. " My friends/' cried Salva- 
dor, " your own hearts will say more to.yoiLon 
this occasion than I can say. You weep with 
tender pleasure at the account of a good adion 
— judgQlhen,>luit must have beenthe gratifi- 
cation to him who performed it?' 

After this short address, the venerable priest 
led the whole* ass^nbly out* of the Valley of 
Tombs, and, having signified that no order of 
procession need be observed on their return, the 
villagers dispersed themselves on the beautifiil 
meadows which the Tagus waters. 

. : • ,1k . ^ . ^ 

The two friends and the sisters, who had noti 
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IbrgfStleii the promise of Elicte, took the road 
towards the well-known fountain. The unhap- 
py shepherd related to them the progress of his 
loye, and he described^ also, the agony of hi» 
despair on the expected marriage of Galatea; 
Fabian^ Blanche, and Nisida tried to console 
him : Timbrio thought only of the means to «c- 
ooonplish his vnion with his adored mistress. '^ 

Behind them, at u short distance, Galatea/ 
Florissa, Theolinda; Tircis, and Damon walked 
together without speakiog. The daughter of 
Moeris reflected that the morrow would be the 
dky of her departure. Florissa formed the reso- 
lution of following 'her to Portugal: the drooping 
Theolinda envied the fate of those who reposed 
in the Valley of Tombs. 

To reach the ft>untain it' was necessary to 
leave the borders of the Tagus and to cross some 
^wooded hiUs. -Elicio's dog, who that day, not 
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being permitted to follow Galatea^ had remamed 
in the village^ saw some of the shepherds retom; 
bat not seeing either his master or his mistress, 
he set <^to seek them, and joined their compa^ 
gy just as they entered the woods. 

After haTing bounded many times from one 
company to the other, Owning on Elicio and 
Galatea, the dog darted away amongst the hills, 
and soon started a wild kid, which he pursued 
with eagerness. The kid ran swiftly and pass* 
ed close by the shepherds; fear gave him strength^ 
and he gained, without being overtaken, a ca^ 
yern, which he entered bleating, followed by the 
dog. Galatea uttered cries for the safety of the 
kid— every one ran towards the cavern— Elicif 
had rushed into it after the dog, 

Tircis, Damon, and the two friends, endea- 
voured to encourage the shepherdesses, and thej 
waited to see the kyer of Galatea n^^tpeur^ eaoy- 
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iMg the kid in his anns^ when a terrible noise 
was heard in the cavern^ and Elicio came ont^ 
fighting with a man, whose aspect was truly 
frightful. He was covered with rags, a thick 
black beard concealed half of his face, his long 
matted hair spread over his shoulders; his na- 
ked, mnewy arms embraoed Elicio closely, en- 
deavouring to stifle him. The shepherd, not 
less vigorous, repelled, with his left hand, the 
hairy bosom of the wild man, while with the right, 
twisted in the hair of his enemy, he forced back 
his head. Silent, their eyes fixed and attentive, ^ 
their legs intertwined, in rage they tried which 
•hould first throw the other to the ground. 

The dog of Elicio had not quitted his master, 
and would have made attempts to assist him, bnt 
a she goat engaged him wholly in defending 
himself. Careful not to expose her sides to his 
Kte, she pressed forwards, threatening with her 
kvmu^ while the kid, grown bold, skipped abont 
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behind his mother, seeming now to defy tiiie aaii 
mal he had so lately feared. 

Tirds, Damon, ^nd the two friends nuhed^tb 
•oparate the combatants. Timbrio seized the 
wild man, and had occaaion for all his strength 
to hold him, m^hen Theolinda, suddenly fiiintiDg; 
engaged the eyes 5f every one. The wild man 
east his eyes upon her, and, breaking from tbe 
arms of Timbrio, seized the goat, innocent canse 
of so many accidents, which he presented on his 
knees to TheoHnda, with an air of the most com-* 
plete sabmigssion. ^ Scarcely had the shepherdess 
recovered her senses when she threw herself on 
the neck of the wild man, exclaiming, ''Ah! it 
is you ! it is you ! my dear Artidore, and yoa 
have not forgotten Theolinda — ^^ — ** At that 
name, Artidore changed colour: he arose, and 
looking on the shepherdess with a* wild gaze, 
^'Theolinda!" said he; "she deceived me-J 
remember it. Is she. here ? do. yon know her V[ 



iSrOhl ye«;'8tee is here, and Kves iutfor yiwi.** 
Aflidore spoke'in a whirling voice/ •'Y<itt 
imistiiad me to her^'that I may tell her she is 
fidthfessVaod that^I love her no longer— then wi 
1«Q1 rfetofim and live together in my cave: yoi 
than be my friend and'^ wffl give yon my kid/^. 

f /TheoSiidk peree||red» by this/'tluit grief haS 
ims^tCled the releon of the nnfertunate Artidore* 
she looked- on hisi/ she wept, riie pressed hii 
kand witii tendfemesv: ^^I will do it/' sud^she^ 
i^'tad I- will never'^tdt ybn;'I will coittinne witB 
joa to the last hour of my life/th&t I may con^' 
viB'cd yon TheioliMa'wBS not cnlpable/' la thnt 
iipeakilig, she took the ami of Artidoire^' drawinff 
Urn along the load that led to the foufitain. The^ 
goat ftnd the kid followed them: the rest tf the' 
party wtdked somewhat b^hind^ anxions to sieir 
. tiie end of this occurrence* 



-L 
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feym in Artidoce a degree of atenary viuoh 
^e feai»i and y^ mwML. CtreM not to ny 
iny tkiDg lh»t 9MgW; dttfilease liim, idbe spoko 
frith greftt tantiom of hetsel^ voealM, % 4# 
iireefi^ to htmlfattr inutoaL jdTedion, vdsleA &• 
kistory of her twin sister, as well as the mortifi- 
Oitioiis ohe Jhad camsed hxrz^ she otiBervod ihe 
efiM^ of evory^ wwd on &o oooBteiiaBee of Afli^ 
iwe, feUowed up l l wi c w Mok oeened laoot %$ 
tOBch luin> and osod Ihe -steost poweni of ker 
am^lo hmg baektheJieartcf ker Umn Ar- 
tid(^ iBsUnod libft o»e.wiko is waking fram t 
ht^ dneam; ko aaflNrand jvdiy to some of ktf 
^piea&ns^ fae m$ih, ker n^ei% ^tifaseis; tiM, bf 
lit^e and fittte^ kis mmary; kis idcsas wen iio« 
atared^ Loya^ wko toidc £tin lapi kia wmmn^ 
love^aU-jiowecfulknpejnfeDBoaiildietiimit. Ha 
atopped^he looked atfantjfely en llli&oBBda^ 
ke knew ker agam: ke teSi. at ker feet, pressed 
ker in his aims, and the eq[»ioas tears that flow* 
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-09, xsanviaeBd -(he shephwdoss thftt kmr lofwrimitf 
iMBC'reoovering. 

They were by this^me armed at ^leram-*' 
loin, wliere all ike conpaay joined then. Flo*" 
nsM, and daiatea had nlated^ hj tbe way/ tA 
that they knew of &e lores of Aitidore an4 
Tkediada. After congraiulatiiig the ahe^herd- 
eBft.they^nyed her'te^ogfige bar lover 4e4«ba 
i^p the naindiTe ironi the moment miicaillie twni 
had ao onittUy daoenited him. Aartidofa 
i, and, thoi^ a litae aidmmed^if hhk 
fpf«armKe»iio ittiofl iooitiiaaed ilk iiiiftory : 

^ i%e dieeooroe itf the ftlae Theolhida threw 
mei ioto imcaa^piendile despak . I reaolired to 
fly^for Binr,*fiDm heridiom I believed ^fiMdees; 
yet I wisbeilo IdAiiar iiiioemote that I^oviad 
ka^KoAi euvod ia^^ewaU oa tte Wk of a 
foplar. I. remember aot whu^ I 
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that 9MHli«it my feoUe resBon foAKiok me: f» 

wandered about the country, and yf9» some days 

without taking any food. This abstinence con* 

jfnn^d the ^disdrder «f my' head, and all that pofes- 

od seems like confuilipB : two things only hare leflf 

|m impression on my memory* ^I descended a 

Vm, which caiinpt be far ieom here^ and all «l 

eace I heaid a noise in the bushes. I took^f 

^sawtfais young kid, that now sits atmy side^ 

0y ing from a furious wolf, who pursued him with 

•peHJaNrs.. Myllirst.moyement was. to throw^ 

myetif on th6 woK ford had no arms. Obligedy 

therefore^ to wrosfle withcthe lerocioHs beast; 

we rolled together in the dust The loss of my 

feasfifi had'dottbtlsatfy f^adsrodme4n^ ^wta- 

$ai, by prcuvfatipg me\Uom seeing my danger 

I s^piae^ed Ae w0|f io death in myturms, and; 

^ilb«>iit;t»b9mriBg .that the kid ^folloi^ed me,>i 

voxitiim^ my way^tUl rreaehedtfaecate wh«i 

jSMij&qiidloeJ I . < T :. ... 
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r i^gtopmf its^distince-frcmi iihe hattlatioiis of 
inm, mademe chii9e it for my iomb.^ fadvaii^ 
cedi'to its inmost recesses^ and was going to seat 
i^sdf on a piece of rock^ when I-.thoaglit of the 
feificLy of Tiieolinda, and my reason returned 
|b(r a moment/ to- make me feel all the weight ei 
ni^ wMchedaess^. Resdved never more to g« 
joiitof the places I rolled a great stone; to shiit 
vp Ui^^^trance. Thus imprisoned in.' my tombi 
(^^experienced a frightful joy, and I extended 
npiyself on the earth, in the hope of nev^ rising 
jpigap. * 

. i w4s in this calmness ofdespair^ neither fear«* 
'jfl^li^pT desiring. -that my suiierings might he 
ri^pkg, when a plaintive hleating struck on my 
<^ I tistened^ I heard it again; it seemed to 
jQOme from the entnuioe of the cavern. In spitt 
ofjayself I was moved: I rose/ ran forwardi^ 
and perceived the Utile kid^ whom ithad savedy 
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imlliBg kii' ivhite nose between tiie stone and 
the rock, a»i£to entreat for adfenittanee. 

My eyea fiBed intk tcai8«— l remared tilt 
atone CBffefdtty;. As aoon an Hie apace laaa large 
enongh, the kid. entered) Adbwed by a^ahe gcfa^ 
who was voodad and hlneduig foat; She hif 
down at my feet, raised np her head towaida 
ne, and H^n let it fidl agnin, panting afl*tfte 
Inne witii iaIigQe mid> pain. The kid temed 
anxioaaly towards me^ tiNn.wenf and Iteked Hie 
niother^» wound, and then came again to me, aa 
if entreating me to take care of her. 

1 examined tBe wonnd, whieh waa fiom the 
teeth of the wolt Immediatdiy I went to seek 
Ibr water, I washed the wonnded part, 1 stopped 
the bleeding, and with part of my dotbes I made 
a sort of bandage. After f had finished ray 
eperationi the goat looked at me with gratitode, 
turned herself gently over, offered me her teats, 



Mi tdtaUk, mi seaoed krritHif Me «» skiffe h» 
preserved to her. 



Bio hmam eMMM&fHmi^ eevlf ftare prcrreiited 
ttK ftoBfcAeiiig'; iHit tlw goeJE and Ihw kid aftw* 
tBdieAtteMieeiHoref»13e. Resolredtcr pftst 
kty dttytfinib Ihett, I went out t6 collect u stock 
of hcAft and friiil», aiid I arranged 1ii6 tstvern sa 
tlMit it yrt» eommodioits^ at least for sack inha- 
iifuils. The next day I dressed the wound 
agaiA) which was healed in fenr days more^ and 
tten Ate goat went ont, sometimes aionid and 
aomefinies with the kid, who wonid Mh)w me as 
leadily as its mother., For my part I wand^ed 
daily is the neigfahouring momitains, and every 
etemag we met together in the cavern. If I had 
iiMiid wild thyme or other sweet shrubs in my 
Iray, I brought ar portion home for my compa- 
nion : she ate it out of my hands, I ate my fruits^ 
and Hw kid sucked; After this meal, I closed 



lip, with* the gt<Mie» th6 entrmic^ to dnr liidiiCa^ 
)ionf ati4> extended ob tliejiio8S>.we gave oar^ 
selves np to sleep. 

• To-day the heat bad prevented*me/ as vrdi as 
.the 'goat/ 6om going out' as usiial:' the. kid had 
frported about for sometime beforathe «avei and 
l.thought him still there when I saw him bound 
towards me, trembliiig and pursued byadogi 
soon after a man appeared. I confess to you 
that this sight kindled my rage to the highest 
degree, . and I: rushed on him with an int^lioii 
to strangle him; so . muoh was l exasperated^tQ 
think that any human being should now come tO( 
tear from me the/onlyv friends that rcniained< 
You were, witnesses of our struggle and of it^ 
happy termination. This day is the most Uess^ 
«d of my life. I have recovered my Tlieolinda; 
I have recovered my reason: Lshall pass my Ufa 
with her who alone can make it blis3fol> and my 
goat and my kid will. reinaiiii with me always.''. 
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.TboB apeaking, h^ careaseil the animals wi& on^ 
tetdaa4'i>fferaL the other tQ. Tlieottnda.^ 

« . ... J 

This recital of Artidore had softened eveiy 
0116$ they thanked hiih %ilh their team. &e 
hitgged^ ub^a low. voice, Elicib, to froeurehinr 
the means ofrcoltini^ ^his' long, heard and of 
dmaging his dress. ** Come with me/' said 
the shepherd; f^ I have all that you require iif' 
myxbttage/' 'f €o/' added Titaibrio, "me tinl| 
wait for yon here^ and, in the mean time, I^will 
prepare what I meant to say to the &ther of 
-~--.^ H^ stopped; for Galatea hloshed* .Arti-» 
dare set off with EUcio; Theolinda entreated 
lyun not to he kmg absent^ and the goat and the 
kid followed him. . ; 

. • • . . ■ ■. ■ • . * 

. Galatea had thus understood' that Timbria 
^ngkt of' speaking to her ^ther« and imagined 
that her presenee might prevent him : she, tliere-^ 
^xe,.Jeignedheipg. obliged' to^'retaniUome> and 
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|8luQgMTe«f n«ich»» Niaida, and TliaDliiida, 
regained^ tho YiBRg« McanqMBiifld only hj hm 
dear Florissa^ 

Th€^ were jmt enleiiiig it^ irlw& fimr na 
fbffled firoia behiiid a hedge^ seised tlw two 
9be]^lierdeKK8, rtUed their criai ky fiHmg tfaev 
pPMthB witb. h«iidk«rekie^ aad< forced them, oa 
the badkft of two mides^ that were wntiag^ the 
pfmiKMie. Galatea and Plorissa olieyed». tien« 
bliog with fear^ the firar rajrudiera mowitod their 
horaea^ pUdngitie mulas ba^nceatfaenk, and set 
out at fidliyeed towaid)^ the frniitieKaC Caalile. 

. Theaenea were the. faarPoilaiq^MBe who had 
arrived at the house of Moerisf two di^ helbie: 
they had perceived the cold reception they ex* 
perienced ia theviUage, the manner uawhiGh 
]Plicio had regarded them duttag tba mppcr; 
aad.the gjaaees of Gabtoi had made then sh* 
yeot the trutii. Tbc^ ddiay respired hy Uo^m, 
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in ord«r to go to the Valky ^ T^W^ and th« 
refiifini of the iniiabitMits to admit jUiem in tho 
ocMH^KMiyy appeared tf» tiiena an eiAuse aad as 
affiro&t. Fearing, tlieFofore^ to tetum without 
Galat6a» they detanmnod' to carry her off by 
fiuBCB, believh^ thai the vkdeuoe would be §m^ 
giYen, aa aoou as ahe ahould be manried to their 
master. All their plana, had saccaedad, and 
they were flymg with their victim.^ but love 
waldied over the &te of GUatea. 

Artidore, after ehaagiBg-lHa dresa, in the cot* 
lage of Elieio, waa TetuniiB§p with him towaida 
the fouitain, when they aaw at » distance the 
four men, and kaew the two ah^herdeaKt • 
Elicio nttered a^ahout and flew tft his raiBtieaak 
With both hands he stopped the males: one of 
the ravishers raised, hia aim and aimed a Uow to 
wound him mortally, bat Artidore was there, 
and, with a alrpke of his stick,, brake the arms 
of tha faaribarwL The. two shqdterdsssiea took 
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^yanlag^-df the moment: they sM o'fT the 
Utiles; 'ia»d, knowing the ways, ran to neck for 
iMsistanee at the ibnntaiiK In the mean time; 
*I«licio hlid seized t!ie weapon of the wounded 
Inan, and ranging' himself by Ihe^side of Arti- 
idore, made a stand thus on fooi against the three 
Iremainirig horsemen, who wished ta* revenge 
^eir wounded companion. 

This-unequai eoinhat continned some time; 
and courage began to yield-to saperi<H' numbers 
«nd force: Elieio, wounded in the arm,. could 
«M»rcely defend himdelf, when Timbrio, swoitl^ui 
:hand, fell likelighttiiag on the rtfvishers: atthi 
first blow he eutt>ff the head pf him «who pressed 
<« Eliieio. TiirciSi Daaioti,* Fabian arrived, and 
th&.remaining two enemiito tookta flight at^. the 
utmost speed of their, horses. « 

Elicio'r wound was not dangerous^ but he 
]Mta.greatdealof^blDod. Gektea was alarmed. 



•t it; she examiaed' the wound, sh^ tied it up] 
with her handkerchief/ aad this, baodag^e was al-v 
vest sufficient to cure -Elit^ip. He walked to- 
wards the village wijh his arm^itt a sling, and,. 
as Galatea supported him^ he felt more than ret-; 
warded for ail the danger he had incurred. 
»* ■ *."'•/'".. , • - " '■'. ■ » 

v They arrived tft the houae Qf Mop^s, wh0 fbH^ 
llimself so insulted by the attempt of the Portu-; 
gaese, thaj; he declared he would no longi^rhcM' 
his engagemfent. *' Behold/* said Timbrio^* 
Iffesoating to him the wounded youth,, " behqlct 
^e deliverer of your daughter: E^tcipdeservi^ 
V>. possess her wlyom, 'he)^a0 had courage to res-^ 
<ae. Nothing but his j^vekty e^uH have mada. 
fouheist^; bat. lam rich and: I intend .,. •. .: /*. 
Sefi>ce. he'«oidd fiq^h speaking/ a great ^nois«^ 
wm beard at th^ ho^se-door, and the company^f 
Ipfriung outi^aw-ft large rata entering the eoortr 
it^M^, aH oyi^ with fibands, and painted witl| 
^iflferent colours. His large bell disti^giiitbiei}: 
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liim frota a hundred ewes that followed^ eadi 
with her lamb. Erastor camie after sdi, aecom- 
paiued by two dogs: he advanced, left the dog* 
to guard this fine (lock, and addressed hinisdf 
to the father of Galatea. 

"Mceris/* said he, "I loved your daughter, 
and^ I night have dispirted the prize wjth'the 
Poituguese, %o ^hom you hiwe given her; but T 
vill peiform an aet of justice: neither the Per- 
taguese nor Erastor iAsscvves the hand of Gala- 
tea^ none but Ulido is woT%by eif her; and yea 
eannot doubt this aeknowledgment, when coning 
fnom the moi^ o^ a fival. You ekpeift 3P0« 
son-iii4aw to biricii: look at this Aoek, winch 
is in itself an inherHonee ; H is Elieio -a. fidieve 
sot, thc^ I -give 4t liim — t fcave only eatted tl ' 
ifae finrroundm^ liamtets, and £fi«ao4iaft«v«ry 
where iio nmny fiiends, Uuit, oaeh ^mg Hm a' 
kmb; with its mother,^ fock 1 
in two days^*' 
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Sle li*d not ftitshed •peakingf, before Elicit 
^■lliea kirn vith kistem. ''Ak! my friend,** 
Mid he," wkxfeevcT may ke my late, your friend* 
^ip ku rendered it worHiy of envy. I dare 

set kope for Galfttea; but .*" "She is 

yeqnrs oaly /' cried Mmris, witii eyes full of teanrj 
"^oame, my ckild, i give you to your deliverer^ 
^•ome, «nkraoe your kuaband. Qalatea, blasking 
Uce a firecii rose, come forward; bat seemed fear* 
M «f advancing too qniek. Elieio kneeled at 
ker heii, offering ker tke only arm he eonld use t 
Crdatea looked at klm, stopped, cast down lier 
^es, and blushed deeper l^an before. Her &- 
ilier, who ei^yed ilhis tender embarrassment, 
took her by fheliand, and led her to 4he enrap- 
tured Shepherd. Even tiren he was obliged to 
force ker to present her &ee to the lips of Elieio^ 
laid titatkkn was the first IhatOalatea had ever 
yeceiyea. 

Widle «)iBe -were rdlsting, to Erastor, hoif 



9alatea aUd'Flortsto had been l^fried'off; TSfa- 
brio came up to him, «ad Baid, ''Shepherd, yoif 
have deprived m^ ef the sweetest gratifitiatioirol 
lay liie: I wished to divide my property witk 
JSlicio, that he might obtahi the* object of his lote; 
and you ha?e prevented me. 'Yon' icaiiaiot lore 
)iim moUe thui;l do; hut yon hliye loved him' 
longer : it is justy th^fbre, that you should have 
the preferenoe. I hope, however/' added he, 
^^ that. I shall be permitted ^tovfidfil another ^ 
my intentions. I have determined to divide alt 
that JL have «into four, parts, the* iSist of whidi 
belongs tOrmy friend -Eabian; 'I offsr the seoond 
to Theolinda. and r Artidore, io indntf^ them to 
live amongst us; "the third shall be distribnted, 
}fj Salvador, to jthe,most, indigent of the village;^ 
i^i with thexemainingj>art> some one ahaH pur« 
chase^ a house and-meadowsj and a flodc for Ni^ 
sida and me. Yes, my friends, I shall beoomef 
shepherd: I will finish my life with yon-^with 
I'abian; ^urif o^^es ahall l^ near^ e^dir oAeq 
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f>jxc fkrms shall be laid into one: ve trill beeome 
llie example of the village, and we will grow old 
in peace, in joy, and in love.*' 

Every one offered thanks to Timbrio; Arti* 
dore and Theolinda embraced. him. Mcbtis 
wished that the marriage contracts should be 
prepared that ev^iing, and the news of so many 
liappy events, having spread through the neigh- 
bourhood, the Alcaide and the venerable Salva- 
dor came to offer their services. 

The contracts were soon made, and. it was 
further agreed, that on the following day Tim- 
brio should send all his servants to Tdedo, with 
a trust-worthy person* who might give ao ac- 
count of Nisida, to her relations, and Iwing back 
tlie fortune of his master, in money. During 
this journey, Moeris was to purchase the iocks 
Mid the iarma for the new shepherds; Bad, while 
9II was preparing, Timbrio, Fabian^ and the twe 

M 
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wstersylt wBs agreed^ should Fenudn vith Mcerny 
and Theolmda and Artidore at the houae ot 
Erastor, 

K^thkig fentained but : to -fix the ^y oi the 
four Biarrii^. Elicio, in spite of his woutd,* 
^cided for its being the next day. Even the- 
wise Salvltdor could not-^prevaii on him to defer; 
it longer, and the other bridegrooms, ^eonae&tmgi 
by then: silettee> it uras so deterndned: 

The whole company sat down to table, each 
lorer by the side of his nustress, and the repi£st 
being over, all withdrew to eigoy the breeze of 
evening, in the garden, where, seated on banks of 
the softest turf, 4hey enjpyedihe mild raffiantoe: 
of the moon. Songs and mnsit were the natu-* 
ral conclusions of so joyous a day,' and, Mceris 
and Sdyador, being placed at Ihci head (^ a Ei- 
tening company, the lovers thus siimg their feel*: 
in^: 
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I once believM my pity due. 

To those misjudging people weak; 
Who quit ease, love and friendship too, 

F<ur wealth with anxious care to seek^ 
But now in diflP«ent thoughts I live; * 
And think them weak no more: 
What joy to- gain a store,. 
' Which yields the poVr, the blissful pow'r ta^tve. 

BLANCHE. 

Doabts and fears long rack'd ray mind, 

Uope denied his fond relief. 
And, had'&te not soon prov'dkind, 

I had diedlhrough love and grief: 
But now your heart possessing. 

In these sweet shades I'll dwell ; 

And frequent, at your cell, 
111 pour my gfateftd thanks. for heavVs high 
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ARTIDORE* 

I fear'd my shepherdess, so fair^ 

Had proved untrue, unkind; 
But frenzy wild and daik despair 

PunishM my douhting min4. 
Yet since the maid's retnm. 

My reason comes once more^ 
But, ah! with love I bum,. . 

More fkenzied than before. 

GALATEA. 

Oh ! to that sweet auspicious day^^ 

Does yet your mwn'ry rove, 
Whmi first to me you tried to 8ay» 

The tender words,*' I loye ?*' 
Blushing I heard, and feelings caagbty 

That set my heart a besting: 
Your happiness from me you songht^ 

Mine was in your entreatiog. 
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ELICIO. 

Friendship's pure sweets can never cloy. 

And love is bUss alone: 
How fervent^ then, must be his joy. 

Who finds them both his own ! 
Such is my lot--how shall I dare 
~ Attempt my thoughts to speak? 
Bless'd in my fijend, blessed in my fair— 

My joyous heart must break. 

It was lime to retire for the night. Blanch^ 
Kisida, and Theolinda, remained with Galatea^ 
while Timbrio, Fabian, and Elicio, went to sleep 
at the house of Salvador. Before dawn, on the 
next m(Nming, the four lovers knocked at the 
door of Moeris's dwelling: Timbrio and Fabian 
were each equipped ahready with a crook and a 
wallet. The inhabitants duly informed, the 
evening before, had made greater preparations 
than they had made for the nuptials of Daranio. 
The lovers were k^ some time waiting, for the 
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good Moeris still slept^ btit he appeared soon, 
fbUo^lfed' by his daughter^ by Theolihda^ mi by 
the two sisters, dressed in rustic hahits: £rastor 
gave his ^and to Galatea, ^nd led her to the tem- 
ple amidst loud acclamations. . Salvador nnitecl 
the four lowers, to the objects of their fondest 
wishes, and heaven blessed their union. They 
put their plans into immediate exef^ution; they 
lived long, th^y lived .happy, they lived ^n; unin- 
terrupted love, examples to the country, wbch 
^artill honours their memory. 




. THE END. 
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